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PUBLISHERS’ NOTICE: 


The two books of school music already published by us have met with a sale 
almost unprecedented. 

The ScHoot-Room Sonc Bupcer was issued in response to a demand for a 
book of choice but familiar music at a price low enough to be within reach of 
every scholar in the country. It contains 72 pages, 107 songs, 5 full page and 
many smaller illustrations, and is sold at 15 cents a copy, or $10.00 for one hun- 
dred copies. 

The D1aDEM oF SCHOOL Soncs was issued to meet the want of a complete 
manual for singing. It includes 56 pages of instruction, with plentiful and attract- 
ive exercises, and is undoubtedly the handsomest singing-book published. Its 
clear page and frequent illustrations make it a pleasure to the eye, and its music 
was selected by Hon. John H. French, the veteran institute conductor, and the 
late William Tillinghast, the well-known musician. The price is 50 cents a copy, 
or $40.00 for one hundred copies. 

In response to a demand for a book which shall be cheaper than the DrapEm 
OF ScHOOL SonGs, but more strongly bound and larger than the Sonc Buncet, 
we issue the ScHOOL-Room Cuorus. It contains all the songs which are found 
in the Sonc Bupcet, with the addition of nearly as many more from other 
sources. It is durably bound, and will be sald at 35 cents a copy, or $30.00 for 
one hundred copies. 

Trusting that it will be as popular and as useful as its predecessors, we com- 
mend it to the public-school teachers of America. 

DAVIS, BARDEEN & CO, 


PREEAGE. 


I. THE IMPORTANCE OF SINGING. 

In school, singing is indispensable. The love of music is an instinct in chil- 
dren. ‘The little one sings to itself almost unconsciously. Before it has learned 
a melody, it will croon itself to sleep by humming a continuous sound. As soon 
as it catches some simple air, it is heard almost constantly rehearsing it. Singing 
gives expression to feelings which the child cannot put into words. It is keenly 
pleasurable at the moment, and it leaves him calm and happy. Who has not ob- 
served how spontaneously children break into song, after some stretch of attention, 
and how animated and joyous they seem after a familiar chorus ? 

All children love to sing, and they should be taught to sing before they lose 
the natural inclination. Contrast the unconstrained delight with which all the 
pupils in a primary school join in the chorus, with the hesitant, self-conscious sing- 
ing of an audience of adults, and it appears how important a branch of education 
is neglected when music is shut out from the school-room. 

IJ. WHat Music ts SUITABLE. 

With regard to the choice of music for the school-room, several errors are 
frequent. Perhaps the commonest is the exclusive use of sacred songs. While it 
is true that the highest end of music is its use in devotion, it is equally true that 
the continual use of sacred music is unsuited to the child’s mind, because it gives 


no expression to his ordinary thought. The child is joyous, observant, interested 


in all that is about him. His songs should be lively, inspiriting, dealing with what 


+ 


he sees and has thought about. Perhaps as perfect a child’s song as was ever 
written is “Robin Redbreast,” page 79, and others especially to be commended 
are “Little White Lily,” page 11, “The Brooklet,” page 16, “The Bird’s Ball,” 
page 17, “The Little Busy Bee,” page 45, and “Away with Dull Sadness,” page 
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sg. The Topical Index, at the close of the book, will enable the teacher to select 
pieces suitable for almost every occasion. 
III. How THE SONGS SHOULD BE SUNG. 

Chorus singing by children is frequently narsh and rasping. When they are 
allowed to shout at the top of their voices, the equal vibrations which characterize 
a musical sound are lost, and the song becomes a discordant screech, Perhaps 
half the singing in primary schools partakes more or less of this character, simply 
because the teacher is ignorant or indifferent. 

While artistic touches are not to be expected, a tasteful rendering of every song 
should be required of even the youngest children. The words should be thor- 
oughly understood, that the emphasis be correctly placed. Especial attention 
should be given to the marks for # for loud or very loud singing, and / or fp for 
soft or very soft singing. ‘Thus in the “ Hunter’s Song,” page 98, the most strik- 
ing characteristic of the tune is lost unless the “tra, la, la, la,” marked Z/ be sung 
in marked contrast to the rest of the line. 

IV. Sincinc As a PHysIcAL EXERCISE. 

As a physical exercise, singing has wonderful power in relieving fatigue. It is 
:a sort of mental ventilation, giving relief to the pent-up feeling of a child just be- 
‘coming accustomed to the school-room. ‘The younger the scholars, the more 
‘frequently is this relaxation necessary. Without it there can be no successful man- 
cagement of a primary school. As a means of discipline, it surpasses every other 
‘agent in maintaining an active, healthy, contented tone of mind in the school- 
iroom. 

Some of these songs, notably the exercise songs on pages 23 to 26, are to be 
-acted as well as sung. To be effective, these songs must be sung with intelligent 
‘expression, and accompained by gestures gracefully and naturally introduced. 

Above all, remember that what is worth doing at all is worth doing well. The 
‘moment you cannot induce your children to sing with all their heart in it, stop 
singing, But first make sure it is their fault, and not your own. 
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1, God made the sky that looks so blue, He made the grass so green; 
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He made the flowers that smell so sweet, In pret-ty col- ors seen. 


2 God made the sun that shines so bright, 
And gladdens all I see ; 
It comes to give us heat and light 
How thankful we should be ! 


8 God made the pretty bird to fly: 
How sweetly has she sung ! 

And though she flies so very high, 
She won't forget her young. 


4 God made the cow to give us milk, 
The horse for us to use ; 
We'll treat them kindly for his sake, 
Nor dare his gifts abuse. 


5 God made the water for our drink ; 
He made the fish to swim ; 
He made the tree to bear nice fruit: 
Oh, how should we love him! 
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bright, With ros - y light, Has waked me from i = 


1. The morn - ing bright, 
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Fa - ther, I own Thy love a- lone Thy lit- tle one doth keep. 
2 All through the day, 8 Oh, make thy rest 
IT humbly pray, Within my breast, 
Be thou my guard and guide ; Great Spirit of all grace ; 
My sins ‘forgive, Make me like thee, 
And let me live, Then I shall be 
Blest Jesus, near thy side, Prepared to see thy face. 
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The letters oe the staff are for the Bass. 


Ga eeresl 


1 | There’s a merry brown throsh sitting upin a tree, 
And what does he say, lit-tle girl, lit-tle boy ? a 
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He's" sing- ing to me! he’s sing-ing to me! 
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Tlush! look! in’ my tree I’m as hap - py as hap - py ean res 
2 And the brown thrush keeps singing, a nest | 3 So the merry brown thrush sings away in the 
do you see, tree, 


And eggs, one, two, three, in the juniper tree? | To you and to me, to you and to me; 
Don’t meddle, don’t touch, little girl, little boy, And he sings all the day, little girl, little boy, 


Or the world will lose some of its joy! Oh, the world’s running over with joy ; 
Now I’m glad! now I’m free! Don’t you know? ‘don't you see ¢ 
And I always shall be, But dong it won't be, 


If you never bring sorrow to me, Unless we are as good as can be? 


THE SCHOOL-HOUR NOW IS HERE. 7 


From the ‘Practical School Song-Buok,” by permission of §, B. MARSH. 
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1. Haste, haste, haste! For the school-hour now is here! A - way from home and la - bor, With 
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school-books, pen, and pa - per; Haste, haste, haste! For the school-hour now is 


2 Haste, haste, haste! 
For the school-hour now is here ; 
Before the bell stops ringing, 
Be there to join in singing ; 
Haste, haste, haste! 
For the school-hour now is here! 
83 Haste, haste, haste! 
For the school-hour now is here; 
Be always there in season, 
Or have sufficient reason ; 
Haste, haste, haste! 
For the school-hour now is here! 
4 Haste, haste, haste! 

For the school-hour now is here! 

Remember, if you're tardy, 
You make yourself unworthy; 
Haste, haste, haste! 
For the school-hour now is here! 
5 Haste, haste, haste! 

For the school-hour now is here! 
Come, now we all are ready, 
With footsteps true and steady ; 

Haste, haste, haste! 
For the school-hour now 1s here ! 


The Lovely Spring. 
1 Come, come, come, 

The lovely Spring is here; 
The Spring in all its beauty, 
Invites to work and duty ; 

Come, come, come, 
The lovely Spring is here! 
2 Come, come, come, 

The pleasant Spring is here ; 
The tender grass is springing, 
And happy birds are singing; 

Come, come, come, 
The pleasant Spring is here! 
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38 Come, come, come, 
The beautiful Spring is here ; 
All nature now rejoices, 
In sweet and happy voices ; 
Come, come, come, 
The beautiful Spring is here! 
4 Come, come, come, . 
Away to the play-ground, come; 
Come out in pleasant sunshine, 
And spend a happy noon-time; 
Come, come, come, 
Away to the play-ground, come. 


The Summer is here. 
1 Come, come, come, 

The Summer now is here ; 
Come out among the flowers, 
And make some pretty bowers ; 

Come, come, come, 

The Summer now Is here. 


2 Come, come, come, 
The Suntmer now is here; 
Come cull thé sweetest posies, 

The violets and roses; 
Come, come, come, 
The Summer now is here. 


3 Come, come, come, 
The Summer now is here; 
Come ramble in the bushes, 
And hear the merry thrushes 
Come, come, come, 
The Summer now is here. 
4 Come, come, come, 
The Summer now is here ; 
We'll sing a song together, 
This warm and pleasant weather ; 
Come, come, come, 
The Summer now is here. 
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A-while he heldit, in his play, 


‘ a= 2=f- =|f 8 The child who threw the acorn there 
Sf ns pie a afea RC Has been a man this many a year ; 
LP SHE ws ¢ Cae Oe But though a strong, stout man is he, 
Then threw it careless-ly a - way: He never could uproot that tree. 
2 The winters, summers ran their round, 4 Indulge not in the smallest sin— 
And now on that same spot is found If once your heart admits it in, 
A sturdy oak, whose branches high, ’Twill grow just like the acorn sprout, 
The winter’s fiercest storms defy. Till you’ve not strength to root it out. 
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Try and Will are dear lit-tle sis-ters, One scarcely can love them e - nough,. 


2 Shan't and Won't locked down on their noses, | 4 Shan’t and Won’t loved nothing—no, nothing 
Their faces were dismal to see; So much as to have their own way ; 


Try and Will are brighter than roses Try and Will give up to their elders, 
In June, and as blithe as the bee. And try to please others at play. 
38 Shavt and Won’t were backward and stupid,—] 5 Shan’t and Won’t came to terrible trouble— 
And little, indeed, did they know ; Their story’s a sad one to tell! 
Try end Will learn something new, daily, Try and Will are now in the school-room, 


And seldom are heedless or slow. Both learning to read and to spell. 


BOS Taeas 7. Jnr @ 


3 

4-65 4 NJ - fF 7+ Fatale oy aa 

—8- we 26 AES a ae a ae oe 
5 ec 9 ? ale eo oar eer 


And gather hon-ey all the day, From every opening flower. 


2 How skillfully she builds her cell, 
How neat she spreads the wax, 
And labors hard to store it well 
With the sweet food she makes. 


8 In works of labor or of skill, 
I would be busy too ; 
For Satan finds some mischief still, 
For idle hands to do. 


The World is Round. 


1 Tue world is round, and, like a ball, 
Seems swinging in the air; 
A sky extends around it all, 
And stars are shining there. 


2 Water and land upon the face 
Of this round world we see; 
The land is man’s safe dwelling-place, 
But ships sail on the sea. 


3 And our Geography does tell 
Of people, lands and stories ; 
And if we learn our lessons well, 
Twill set them all before us. 


Johnny Pool. 


Tune—' Yankee Doodle.” 


1 Wuen Johnny Pool first went to school 
He was but scarcely seven, 
Yet he knew as well to read and spell, 
As most boys of eleven. 


@ He took his seat, and wrote quite neat, 
And neyer idly acted, 
And then, beside, he multiplied, 
Divided, and subtracted. 


3 His teacher said, and stroked his head, 
“Tf thus you persevere, sir, 
My little friend, you may depend 
Upon a prize next year, sir.” 


4 When Johnny pool first went to school 
He was but scarcely seven, 
Yet he knew as well to read and spell, 
As most boys of eleven. 


A Lime for Every Thing. 
By N. A. GRAY. Tune—‘ Yankee Doodle.” 


1 Turn is a time to come to school, 
‘Tis when the bell is ringing ; 
There is a time to read and write, 
Also a time for singing, 
La, la, la, &e. 


2 There is a time to sport and play, 
And keep aloof from quarrels ; 
There is a time to win a name 
For virtue and good morals, 
La, la, la, &e. 


8 There is a time when hearts are warm 
And easily are moulded, 
When all the latent powers of mind 
With skill can be unfolded. 
La, la, la, &e. 


4 There is a time to study hard, 
The seeds of knowledge sowing ; 
There is a time for every thing, 
And now’s the time for going, 
La, la, la, &e. 


10 ifn LE: 7 SLL. | 
i aa 


~@ e- -é a é 
7 = s+ ~ 
1. If ev-er I see, On _ bush or tree, Young 


ee 
(eeee eee ee 
# e- r o 76 |g 6. 
: | ant cle wes 
play Steal theyoungbirds a - way, To grieve their moth-er’s breast. 
2 My mother I know 8 And when they can fly 
Would sorrow so, In the bright blue sky, 
Sholud I be stolen away , They'll warble a song to me; 
So Vl speak to the birds And then if I’m sad, 
In my softest words, It will make me glad 
Nor hurt them in my play. To think they are happy and free. 
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1. A lit-tle black ant founda large grain of wheat, Too 
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neigh-bor he happened to meet, To help get it down to his hole. 


2 Ive got my own work to look after, said he; |4 Let all who this story may happen to hear, 


You must shift for yourself, if you please ; Endeayor to profit by it; 
So he crawled off, as selfish and cross as could| For often it happens that children appear 
a ae “ As cross as the ant, every bit. 
nd Jay down to sleep at his ease, 5 And the good-natured ant who assisted his 
3 Just then a black brother was passing the road, brother, 
And seeing his brother in want, May teach those who choose to be taught, 
Came up and assisted him in with his load, That if little insects are kind to each other, 


For he was a good-natured ant. Then children most certainly ought. 
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Poetry by G. McDONALD, 


Count two. 
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Little White Lil-y Sunshine has fed, Little White Lil-y Is  lift-ing her head. 
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Little White Lil-y Drest like a bride! Shining with brightness, And crowned be - side! 
3 Little White Lily, 4 Little White Lily 5 Little White Lily 
Droopeth in pain, Said, “Good again, Smells very sweet; 
Waiting and waiting I was so thirsty, On her head sunshine, 
For the soft rain, Longing for rain. Rain at her feet. 
Little White Lily Now I am stronger, Thanks to the sunshine’ 
Holdeth her eup; Now Iam cool; Thanks to the rain | 
Rain is fast falling, Heat can not harm me, Little White Lily 


And filling it up. My veins are so full.” Is happy again. 
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1. Glad to see you, little bird, "T'was your little chirp I heard ; 
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What did you intend to say? “ Give me something this cold day.’ 
2 That I will, and plenty too; 4 Thomas says you steal his wheat, 
All the crumbs I saved for you: John complains his plums you eat, 
Don’t be frightened, here’s a treat ; Choose the ripest for your share, 
I will wait and see you eat. Never asking whose they are. 
3 Shocking tales I hear of you ; 5 But I will not try to know 
Chirp, and tell me, are they true ? What you did so long ago ; 
Robbing all the summer long : There’s your breakfast, eat away 
Don’t you think it very wrong ? Come and see me every day. 
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1. Pret-ty Rob-in Red-breast, Hopping i in the snow, Why are you so ear - ly here, 
2. No, poor Rob-in Red-breast, While ’tis win-ter stern, No fond mate nor lit - tle ones 
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I shouldlike to know? Did Mrs. Redbreastsend you, pray, To get a dain- ty 
Wait for your re- turn: Not till the leaf-y summer comes, Will they glad your soft 
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erumb?-And bid you bring your lit - tle ones A ti - ny mor- sel home. 
nest, But leave you these cold, drear- y months, All friend-less and un- blest. 


3 Faithful Robin Redbreast ! 4 Come, then, Robin Redbreast, 
With returning spring, Prythee, do not fear, 
Soon the birds will come again, No rude boy is standing by, 
To glitter or to sing: No sly pussy near. 
Though some have gayer- -colored coats, Come nearer to the window, friend, 
And some a sweeter song, For safely you may come ; 
Yet you, friend Robin, stay with us There, eat your fill, and take besides 


Thro’ all the winter long. A tiny morsel home. 


MY PUSSY. 13 


Tune ‘Buy a broom.” 
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like lit- tle pussy, her coat is so warm, And, 
2. She shall sit by my side, and I'll give her some food, And she’ll 
3. TH not pinch her ears, nor tread on her paw, Lest 


SS es eer 


a @ peaeee 
if IT don’t hurt her, she'll do me no harm. So Ill not pull her tail, 
love me, be - cause I am_ gen-tle and good. Til pat lit-tle pussy, 
I shouldprg-voke her to use her sharp claw. I ney- er will vex her, 
ee eee 
Ss ae se eee a 
iia =e bee a a 


nor driveher a - way, But pus-sy and I ve-ry_ gen-tly will play. 
and then she will purr, And thus show hertkanks for my kindness to her. 
nor makeher dis- pleased, For pus-sy don’t like to be  wor-ried and teased. 


DON’T FILL THE BIRDS. _ repvlar Meviy. 
ee ie ee ——— 2 
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Tt 
1. Don’t kill the birds, the lit - tle birds! They sing a- bout the door, 
2. The lit - tle birds that fond-ly play, Do not dis- turb their sport; 
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Soon as the joy - ous spring has come, And chill-ing storms are. o'er. 
But let them war - ble forth their songs, Till win- ter cuts them short. 
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S65 Sasa 
The lit - tle birds that sweet-ly sing! Oh, let them foy -ous live; 

7 Don’t kill the birds—the hap- py birds, Thatcheer the field and grove; 


D.C. 
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And do not seek to take their life, Which you can nev - er give. 
Such harm -iess things to look up - on, They claim our warm- est love. 


14 LIITLE BOYS’ SONG AND CHORTS. 


From the ‘Practical School Song-B,ok,”? by permission of S. B. MARSH. 


pO ie es a ee 
: Hh (esi ree are seas 


1. We are a mer-ry set of boys As 
| 2, Ourmothers taught us how to talk, Our 


Pe ee 
aes 


a 
ev-er you did see; We love to 
teacher how to sing; And would you 


ae 
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ce. 
learnand do things right, And hap - py 
have us now keep still? We can’t—there’s 


(Serene ae ees 


ev - er __ be. We do not know,but somemaythink We take the stand too 
no such thing! Our heads, and hearts, and hands are full Of  pro-jects vast-ly 


ee 
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young; But some-how we are in - dis-posed, To al-wayshold our tongue. 
great! We're on the way, and mean to make Men wor-thy of the State. 


8 It’s true we’re boys not very old, 4 And now you see that we are bent 

And full of play and fun; To be among the great; 

But yet the prize we'll keep in view, How much so-e’er the cost may be, 
And older ones outrun ; "Tis ours at any rate! 

These little things we’ll soon forget, Let others do as they may please, 
If onward we're inclined ; And seare us if they can! 

In understanding we'll be men,— We tell you we will press the way, 
Leave others far behind] That makes the worthy man! 


Chorus for each verse. \ N 
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ay,we'recom-ing up soon,To bat-tle the foe of our land! 
| 


LITILE BOYS’ SONG AND CHORUS.—Concluded. 15 
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| For A- mer -i - ca’s sons shall ev- er be free! On the rock of the Pilgrims stand! 
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1 eee love-ly are the flow - ers That 
They seem likeformsof an - gels, So 

D. 0. They droop, and fade, and with - er, Long 
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9 And I am like the flow - er That 
Whendays of sickness find me,Then 
p. Cc. For when this life is o - ver, That 


in the val-ley smile, 
pure and free from guile. § But one thing mars their beauty, It does not al-ways last; 
ere the summer’s past. 


SSS AS Sa a ae ll 
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I shallfade a - - way. ae let me seek the beau-ty ThatGod a-lone ean give; 
will for-ev- er live. 


WHEN IN SCHOOL WE MEL 1T.—( Triple Round.) 
tae i> 16a), hae Se er ee 
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A mn ape we meet, Looks of welcome greet, Sent fromsmil-ing eyes. 
When our teachers dear, Give us words of cheer, What are win-try skies! 
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16 THE BROOKLET. 


4 Moderato. eee NSN Ae Soke 
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1. “Brook-let, dear brooklet, O whith-er a-way? Can you not tar-ry <A 
2. “‘Brook-let, dear brooklet, Why hur - ry-ing still? I’m sure they don’t need you At 
3. ‘Brook-let, dear brooklet,”The lit - tle girl cried, ‘‘Just tell me why not,AsT 
4, “Brook-let, dear brooklet, O,whatshallI do?I’veno one to play with Un 


. cres. 
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mo-ment to play? Un- der this oak-tree,’'Tis sha-dy and cool, I’d 
all at themill! The mil-ler’s a - sleep, Hiscorn is all ground; The 
run by your side.”‘‘The mill-wheelis still Be-cause it needs me ; With- 


less I have you!’ “I think,lit-tle girl, I'd go straight to school, And 
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like it much bet - ter Than go - ing to school!” 
mill is not go - ing, I don’t hear a sound!’’ 
out me the flelds Brown and wi - ther’dwould be.” 
leam ev - ’ry les - son And mind ev - ’ry rule.” 


Andante. 
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breeze from the brook-let Just waft - ed 


a 
breeze from the brook -let Just waft - ed a 
breeze from.the brook -let Then waft- ed a 
breeze from the brook -let Just waft- ed a 
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sigh, 
et That said, “‘Iwouldlike to,— I can-not! Good-bye.” 
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THE BIRDS’ BALL. 1% 


By permission of BriGLow & MAIN, Successors to Wa, B. BRADBURY. 
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1. Springoncesaid tothe night-in-gale, I mean to give you birds a ball : Pray,ma’gm,ask the 
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3 The cuckoo and wren they danced for life, 
The raven waltz’d with the yellow-bird’s wife, 
The awkward owl, and the bashful jay, 
Wished each other a “‘very good day.” 


4 The woodpecker came from his hole in the tree, 
And brought his bill to the company, 
a For the cherries ripe, and the berries red, 
*Twas a very long bill, so the birdies said. 


6 They danced all day till the sun was low, 
Till the mother-birds prepared to go: 
Then one and all, both great and smal! 
Flew to their nests from ‘‘ the birdies’ ball.”’ 


® ko small notes in the Alto are intended to be sung when there is no Tenor 


The Northern Heavens at 9 P.M., Aug. 15.—From the monthly Star Map in the Scuoor BULLETIN, Aug, 


1. Hercules. 6. Great Bear. 7. Little Bear. 8. Hydra. 9. Cephens. 11. Cassiopeia. 13. Swan. 
14, Harp. 15. Dolphin (Job’s Coffin). 


’ 


Allegretto mod. TWINKLE, TWINKLE, LITTLE STAR. 19 
———S oo ee =a Sf 
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1. Twin-kle, twin-kle, lit - tle star, ow I se -der what you 
2. When the blaz-ing sun is gone, When he noth-ing shines up- 
3, Then the trave-ler in the dark, Thanksyou for your ti - ny 
4. In the dark blue sky you keep, Of-ten through my cur-tains 


5. As your brightand ti - ny spark, Lightsthe  trave-ler through the 
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are! Up  a-bove theworldso high, Like a dia-mondin the sky. 

on, Then you show your lit - tle light, Twin-kle, twin-kle’ all the night. 
spark : Howcouldhe see whereto go, If you did not twin-kle so? 

peep, For you nev-er shutyoureye, Till the sun is in the sky. 

dark,Though I know not what you are. Twin-kle, twin-kle lit - tle star. 


ee _, ae ee 
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THE CHILD AND THE STAR. 


Andante con moto etranquillo. 
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1, Little star that shines so bright, For I often watch for you 
Come and peep at me to-night, Tn the pretty sky so blue. 
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2 Little star! 0 tell me, Welvaes? 3 Little Child! at you I peep 4 Bor I’ve many friends on high, 


Whe! u hide yourse While you lie so fast asleep, Living with me in the sky, 
Hac voa got a home like me, But when morn begins to break, And aloving Father, Hoo, pe 
And a father kind to see? I my homeward journey take. Who commands what 'm 


20 WORK. 
From “ Institute Songs,” E, ORAM LYTE, MILLERSVILLE, PENN. From MoZART, 
Moderato. 


Care nae 
emis 6 ee ° > 2 oe 
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1, Work while in youth-ful prime, Work while the heart is gay, Work for the har - vest time, 
2, Work etc. 


3. Work etc. 
4. Work etc. 


tae f°: @ @ @ @ 
= He ae 
oman Rae? 


Bea Bs seeseri 


Work while you may. When ne in spring are moist =iee Sin. The A - sy iis 
Fresh dews and sunshine bless the field, Their crop the crumbling 
In au-tumn,corn the farmers reap, And high with sheaves the 
With song the farmers guide the wain, With song and Boe they 


eet 


{ 
sow the grains And we in youth will cast the seed For lat-ter days of - need. 
fur-rows yield:So wisdom grows, thro’ smiles and tears, As onward pass the years. 
wain they heap; So life when rip’ning years are past, Its harvest reaps at last. 
store the grain; Be ours, with joy, whate’ er betide, Life’s harvest home to bide. 
e_@ [acy Peas 
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COME AWAY. 


ame of G. ee ean Row.” Mors ett W. TAFFs. 
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Silangn a lanai 


Hs Come a - way,come a-way. Now we have a_ hol-i- - day, In the fields Nature Sie Ever new de- 
Come a -long,comea-long, Join us ~ ina cheerful song, For we love To improve Moments as they 
65 Kent in tune and in time With the music and the rhyme, And with art Let each part Blend in harmo- 
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Balmy air and blooming flow’rs,Sunny banks and shady bow’rs, Where we may Careless stray Till the 
ae (coming night, 


FOLLO 


Lv 


2. Birds are free, 


L Children go, to andfro, 
so are we, And welive 
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In a mer-ry, pret-ty row: Footsteps light, fa - ces bright, 
as hap-pi- ly: 


Work wedo, stud-y too, 
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"Tis a hap-py, hap-py sight: Swif 


3. Work is done, play's be-gun, Now we have our laugh and fun: Hap-py oe pret-ty plays, 
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Fol-low me, full of glee, Sing - ing mer - ri - ly. 
Fol-low me, 


full of glee, Sing - ing mer -ri -ly. 
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Learning dai -ly something new: ther eas eee ak Aeoge Greene athe 
And no naughty, naughty ways. Holding fast each other’shand, We'rea hap-py, hap-py band: 
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singing mer-ri - ly, mer-ri-ly, mer-ri - ly, 
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Sing-ing mer-ri-ly, mer-ri 


BABY BYE, HERE'S A 


1 
Baby bye, here’sa fly, 
We Sill watch him, you and I. 
How he crawls up the walls, 
Yet he never falls! 
{ believe, with those six legs, 
zou and I could walk on eggs! 
There he goes. on his oes, 
Tickling baby’s nose. 


, 2 
Spots of red dot his head : 
Rainbows on his wings are spread ! 
That small speck is his neck, 
See him nod and back ! 
I can show you, if you choose, 
Where to look to find his shoes : 
Three small pairs, made of hairs, 
These he always wears, 


8 
Black and brown is his gown, 
He can wear it upside down! 
It is laced round his waist, 
I admire his taste! 
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- ly, mer-ri - ly, Fol-low me, 


full of glee. 


Pretty as his clothes are made, 
He will spoil them, I’m afraid, 
If to-night he getssight 
Of the candle-light. 

4 
In the sun webs are spun, 
What if he gets into one? 
When it rains he complains 
On the window panes. 
Tongues to talk have you and I, 
God has given the little fly 
No such things: so he sings 
With his buzzing wings. 


a 5 
He can eat bread and meat, 
See his mouth between his feet ! 
On his back is a sack 
Like a peddlor’s pack, 
Does the baby understand ? 
Then the fly shall kiss her hand : 
Put a crumb on her thumb, 
May be he will come. 


6 
Round and round on the ground, 
On the ceiling he is found : 


Music— 
Come away. 


Figy 


Catch him? No. Let him go. 
Never hurt him so! 

Now you see his wings of silk 
Drabbied in the Baby’s mili, 
Fie! oh fie! foolish fly ! 

How will you get dry! 
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All wet flies twist their thighs: 
So they wipe their head and eyea, 
Cats, you know, wash just so: 
Then their whiskers grow | 

Flies have hair too small to comb: 
Flies go all bareheaded home : 
But the gnat wears a hat : 

Do you laugh at that ! 
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Flies can see more than we, 

80 how bright their eyes must be { 
Little fly, mind your eye, 

Spiders are near by. 

For a secret I can tell, 

8piders will not treat you well = 
Haste away, do not stay, 

Little fly, good day ! 


2% SCUMMER-LTIME. 


1. I love the cheerful sum-mer-time, 
2. I love to hear the lit - tle birds 
3. I love the bright and glo-ricus sun, 
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With all its birds and flowers, 
That car - ol on the _ trees; 
That gives us hight and heat, 
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Its shin - ing gar -ments oreen and smooth, Its cool re- fresh-ing showers. 
I leve the gen - tle murmurmgstream; I love the eve-ing breeze. 
I love the pearl- y drops of dew, That spar-kle ‘neath my feet. 


4 | love to hear the busy hum I love the faithful, watchful dog, 
Of honey-making bee, That cuards them night and day. 
And learn a lesson, hard to learn, 6 I love to think of Him who made 
Of patient industry. These pleasant things for me; 
5 I love to see the playful lambs, Who gave me life, and health, and strength, 
So innocent and gay ; And eyes that I might see. 
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1, The cold wind doth blow, And we shall have snow, And what will the birdie do then? Poor thing ! 
2. The cold wind doth blow, And we shall have snow, And what will my puzzy do then ? Poor thing} 
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He'll hie to the barn To keep himself warm, And hide his head under his wing, Poor thing ! 
For mice she’ll not rove, But stay by the stove, And play when [run witha string, Brisk thing ! 


3 The cold wind doth blow, 4 The cold wind doth blow, 
And we shall have snow, And we shall have snow, 
And what will the squirrel do then? And what will the children do then ? 
Poor thing ! Poor things ! 
He'll stay in his tree, ‘When lessons are done, 
Nor ehatter at me, They'll jump, skip, and run, 
Till sunshine doth come in the spring, And play till they make themselves warm, 


Spry thing! Wild things ! 


PRERCISH SONG 


, THE RAINY DAY. 
{- rae Bal o- roan — Teese ; > a = 3 sa je =ee) 
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1. The rain is fall-ing ve - ry fast, Weean't go out to play; But we are hap-py 
2. For while the rain comes patt’ring down, We merrily sing our song ; To hearts content and 
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while in school, Tho’ ’tis a rain-y day. Then clap, clap, clap to- gether, 
spir - its light, Thus quick-ly speed a-long. Then clap, clap, de. 
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clap, clap a- way, The schoolmaybe a hap-pyplace,Up-on a rain-y day. 
2 
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3 We listen all attentively 4 With smiling faces, at our posts, 
To what our teachers say, So orderly we stand ; ’ 
But when our lessons all are o’er, Then quickly turn, and now sit down, 
’Tis then the time to play. When teacher gives command. 
Then clap, clap, &. Then clap, clap, &e. 


z Directions BY Frora T. Parsons.—1. At “The rain,” strike or drum with the ends of the finger- 
Reece dae irregularly, imitating the rain pouring down on the roof of a building. — At “Then clap,” the 
right hand is brought down on the left, once, on each of the words “clap” and “away ;” and three times on the 
word “ together.” At “The school,” sitting in order. 2. Has the same exercises as the first ; the chorus is the 
sane throughout the piece. 3. At “ We listen,” in perfect order. 4. At *W ith, faces beaming with smiles. At 
“So orderly,” quickly stand. At “Then quickly,” turn half way around. At “now,” all sit down in order, 


24 SCHOOL DISCIPLINE. 


From ‘ Calisthenic Songs, by FLORA T. PARSONS.” By permission. 
End, 


A Sea 


1. We are all play-ing, play, play, playing,;Weare all play-ing in our seatsat school; 
p. 0. Andwe’reall running, run, run, running, And we're all run-ning to our seats at school. 
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In comes teacher, hearing sad noise,‘ Can’t I trust you at.all! Naughty girls and boys!” - 
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2 We are all erying, ery, ery, erying, 8 Then we are all learning, learn, learn, learning, 
We are all erying, lest a frown should fall. Then we are all learning in our books at school ; 
But smiles teacher, and a laugh adds too; Wink goes one eye, and the other winks too, 

Mice will always play, Nod go heavy heads, 
When the eat’s away; Little work we do; 


So we're all laughing, laugh, laugh, laughing, | For we're all nodding, nod, nod, nodding, 
So we're all laughing, nor fear a frown at all.| For we're all nodding, o’er our books at school. 


1. At “ We are,” all turn toward the aisle, moving the hands briskly, looking at their hands, as if busily en- 
gaged at play. At “In comes,” look toward the door with a sudden start, as if frightened. At “I can’t,” one 
threat with the head, still looking toward the door. At “ And we're,” keeping time with first one foot, then the 
other, At “to our,” hands folded behind them. 2. At ‘We are,” hands cover the face, drawing deep sighs, as if 
the heart was almost breaking. At “ But smiles,” hands folded behind them, At “So we're,” laugh as much as 
possible, without audible sounds. *8. At “Then,” both hands form a book in front of the face, eyes on the book 
with a very studious look, At “ Wink,” one eye winks, and they evidently try to hold the other open as long as 
possible, but in vain, the other winks too. At “ And nod,” nod the head once toward the front. At “ For we're,” 
nodding toward the right, keeping time with the music, voices growing fainter and fainter, the last nodding wakes 
them up, eyes on their books again. At “school,” hands folded behind them, 


HAND-EAXERCISE SONG. 


25 


From *'Calisthenic Songs, by FLORA T. PARSONS,” by permissio... 


sae a aes eee 
= = i Be a Ss a ea FS = 
| ae ee ios oe eae eee Se 
| a? = id id — 7 Bes @ = 7 
ica 
es er 2 = 
. 'Roll yonr hands, roll your hands, As slow-ly, as  slow- ly, as slow can 
- §Roll pe hands, = = hands, As swift-ly, as  swift-ly, as swift can 
age? , 
ours e Ee 4? = -e 2 fe e—e- 0-0 — 9 1 aa 
ASS fei e esse: 
Np Ae —- -\_-y a 
Ga eg a 
a SS SS Ser Ss ie at Fe ee 
be; ®Then fold your arms like me, like me, Then fold your arms like ie, 
be; ?Then fold your arms like me, like me, Then fold yourarmslike 


8 4Clap your hands, clap your hands, 
As softly, as softly, as soft can be; 
*Then fold your arms like me, like ‘me, 
Then fold your arms like me. 


4 ®Clap your hands, clap your hands, 
As loudly, as loudly, as loud can be; 
*Then fold your arms like me, like me, 
“Then fold your arms like me. 


5 ®Keep time with me, keep time with me, 
As softly, as softly, as soft can be; 
®Then fold your arms like me, like me, 
Then fold your arms like me. 
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6 "Keep time with me, keep time with me, 
As loudly, as loudly, as loud can be ; 
?Then fold your arms like me, like me; 

Then fold your arms like me. 


7 §Go to sleep, go to sleep, 
As lazily, as lazily, as lazy can be; 
*Then bow your head like mine, like mine, 
Then bow your head like mine. 


8 All wake up, all wake up, 
As lively, as lively, as lively can be, 
Then fold your arms like me, like me, 
Then fold your arms like me. 


1. Revolve the hands slowly round each other, in front 
of, and from the chest. 

2. Hands folded in front of them. 

8. Revolve the hands swiftly round each other, in front 
of, and from the chest. 

4, Left hand horizontally in front of the chest—palm up- 
ward—right hand raised, and brought down upon the left 
without a sound. 

5. Left hand horizontally in front of the chest—palm | 
upward—right hand raised and brought down upon the | 
left with a loud clap. 


6. Both hands closed and keep the time on the desks 
without a sound. 

7. Both hands closed and brought down with force on 
the desk keeping time. 

8. Nod the head to the right. 

9. Bow the head on the desk. After the last word of 
this stanza is sung, retain the same position, until the sig- 
nal is given by the teacher to wake up, which may be a 
lively clapping of the hands, or by striking the bell— 
then the head is quickly raised with a bright expression, 
and cup’~ence singing the next stanza, 


. 


26 LIIDINESS.—Euxercise Song. 


Popular Melody. 
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See our hands now all so clean, Fit by teach-er to be : 
2 i Hands and fae - es clean and bright, Teach-ers’ hearts fill with de- light. § 
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Raise them high aud turn them 50, 
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Hold them ve - ry still a - gain—Teach-er, don’t you see each vein? 


2 Almost see the purple tide 8 Brush our clothes, and comb our hair, 
All along our fingers glide ; Wash our face and hands with care ; 
O, how healthy we must be, Sparkle, sparkle, water pure, 

When the blood can flow so free ! Dirty hands we can’t endure. 
Hid with dirt, we should not know Washing’s pleasant, we are sure, 
There were pretty veins below ; Sparkle, sparkle, water pure; 
Those who come to public school, Washing’s pleasant, we are sure, 
All must learn the cleanly rule. Sparkle, sparkle, water pure. 


SHE THE FARMER.—Fzxercise Song. 
7 as es aan Eas a ze aS Sui ite 
re eee eee 
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1. See the farm - er in the field, ii the field, im ~~ the field, 
2. Then he comes and plows the ground, plows the ground, plows the ground, 
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See the farm-er in the field, So ear-ly in the morn- ing. 
Then he comes and plows the ground, So ear - ly in the morn - ing. 


Then he comes and sows the seed, &e. 10 The flour they take and mix it well, &e. 
Then he comes and harrows it in, &e. 11 Into the oven they push it then, ce. 
And then the gentle showers come down, &e. 12 The baker comes with bread to sell, &e. 
The weather is hot and the wheat grows up, &e. | 13 The bread we take and butter it well, 
The reaper comes and euts it down, &e. Butter it well. butter it well, 

The thrashers come and thrash it out, &e. The bread we take and butter it well, 
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The mill-wheel turns the grain to grind, é&e. For breakfast in the morning. 
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{ Joy wait on thy morrow: when morning shall beam, And smile thro’ its tears on the earth, 
* ( May pleasure like sunshine, may happiness gleam, And scatter the gloom from thy hearth, t 
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Restore to thy bosom the hopes which, in hours Of sor - row, have withered and died. 
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2 Joy wait on thy morrow: when noon-time shall glow, And shadows are fainter and few, 
May Love’s gladdening presence rest over thee, so That Grief find no place for its hue ; Es 
May Friendship, still faithful, strew flowers in thy way, With language of hope, and of faith, and of 
Of hope, that thy life-time be mirrored to-day—Thy heart keep the dew of its youth, [truth; 


3 Joy wait on thy morrow: when evening shall sigh, And mantle the slumbering world, 
May Sympathy fold thee, and, faithfully nigh, Watch o’er thee when night is unfurled ; 
And dreams of the future make light round thy soul, An element kindred, and cheering, and kind, 
Where music shall linger, and melody roll More soft than the hymns of the wind. 


98 WHY DON’?L PARENIS VISIT THE SCHOOL ? 


Words by N. A. GRAY. Popular Melody, 


2 _g-2-| @—a—! 7] 
iO micman® a—? 


(AP ie J zal = = ol fe ee ES = eae =a s —y— at *s = 
| J ee Bee es ee re ee 


; Oh dear, what can the mat-ter be? Dear,dear, what can the mat-ter be? 
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Dear, dear, what can the mat-ter be? Parents don’t vis- it the school. 
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1. They vis - it the drill to see mur-der-ous sa-bres,They vis- it the 
2. They care for their hors - es, they care for their dol-lars, They care for their 
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2 ee ee ee ee ea 
3. We know we from hun - ger and cold are pro-tect-ed, In knowledge and 
4. Now if they will come, theylfind all in their pla-ces,With nice - ly combed 
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cir - cus, they vis - it their neighbors, They vis - it their flocks, and the 
lodg - es, they fan - cy. fine- col- lars; But Jit - tle, we think, do they 
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vir « te our minds are di - rect - ed, But still, we do think, we are 
hair, with cleanhands and clean fae - es, All pleas-ant and hap - py, with’ 


WHY DON’T PARENIS ?—Concluded. 29 
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| serv - ant who la- bors, Now why don’t they vis - it the school ? 
| eare for their schol-ars, Be - cause they don’t vis - it the sehool. 
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sad - ly neg - lect-ed, Be - cause they don’t vis - it the school, 
nought that dis - gra-ces; Now why dont they vis - it the school ? 
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: Words by JAMES H. AIKMAN. 
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1 Touch not the cup, it is death to thy soul; Touchnot the cup, Touch not the cup; 


Ma - ny Iknow who have quaffed from that bowl; Touch not the enp, [Omir. - - - - 
p, o. Then of that death-dealing bowl, oh, be-ware; Touch not the cup, [Omir - - - - 


Slat aaa al 


9. | Touch not the cup when the wine glistens bright ; Touch not the cup, Touch not the cup; 


Though like the ru- by it shinesin the light; Touch not the cup, [Omir. - - - -] 
p. . Soon will it plunge thee be-yond thy con- trol; Touch not the cup, [OmiT. - - - - | 
END. 4 D. C. 
see re ee or eee eee 
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touch it not. 
touch. it not. 
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Fangs of the ser- pent are hid in the bowl, 4 
Deep-ly the poi - son will en - ter~ thy soul, 


! | 
ra 
Lit - tle they thoughtthat the de - mon was there, 
Blind-ly they drank and werecaught in the snare; 


touch it not. 
touch it not. 


3.° 4. 
Touch not the eup, young man, in thy pride; Touch not the eup, O drink not a drop; 
Touch not the cup, touch not the cup; Touch not the cup, touch not the cup; 
Hark to the warning of thousands who've died; | All that thou lovest entreat thee to stop ; 
Touch not the cup, touch it not. = Touch not the cup, touch it not. 
Go to their lonely and desolate tomb, Stop! for the home that to thee is so dear, 


Think of their death, of their sorrow and gloom;| Stop! for the friends that to thee are so near, 
Think, that perhaps thou may’st share in their| Stop! for thy country, in trembling and fear, 
- Touch not the cup, touch it not. [doom;! Touch not the cup, touch it not, 


30 SINGING IN SCHOOL. 


Tyrolean Melody. Words from the ‘‘ Young Methodist,” by permission. 
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1. O ’tts sweet to sing a ster song, It makes us happy, happy ee “haa 
La, la, la, la, la, “he. 
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"Tis sweet to sing a cheerful song, It makes us happy all day long ; 
Sp eel eee eee Ser 99-90 [5-8 
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when at eve our school we leave, The mel-o- dy still cheers us home. 


b Pe kee s END. 
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And when at eve our school we leave, The mel-o- dy still cheers us home. We 
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We love our home, we love our friends, | Our parents’ smile, what joy it sends 
: Sewer pee as Ee eee 
Se aa 
iY ery aka ar a Joi per gota Lae 
love our home, we love our ey Our parents’ smile, what joy it sends To 
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We love our home, we love our friends, Our parents’ Pro, what joy it sends 


SINGING IN SCHOOL .—Concluded. 3 

b— is ae 2 a D. (Of La. 
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eee like ours, so fall of song; We're hap - py, hap-py all day, long. 


bem D.C. La. 
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} | hearts like ours, he full of song; We’re hap - py, aoe all day long. 
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To hearts, ce. 


2 O, we love to learn of teachers kind, And then, when slates and books put by, 
To cultivate our hearts, and store our minds; | Our Music Booxs their place supply ; 
Our knowledge thus will bless us here, O! then ’tis sweet to join the lay, 
And make us useful every-where. And sing the happy hours away. 
ODE TO SENECA LAKE. 3.6. rercyat 
1 On thy fair bosom, silver lake, 3 The waves along thy pebbly shore, 
The white swan spreads his snowy sail; As blows the north wind, cleave the foam, 
Around his breast. the ripples break, And eurl around the dashing oar, 
As down he bears before the gale. As late the boatman hies him home. 
2 On thy fair bosom, waveless stream, 4 On thy fair bosom, silver lake, 
The dipping paddle echoes far, O, I could ever sweep the oar; 
And flashes in the moonlight gleam, When early birds of morning wake, Se 
And bright reflects the polar star. And evening tells us toil is o’er. 
D. C.— First versea D. C.—First verse. 


THREE BLIND MICE. (Triple Round.) 
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Three blind mice! Three blind mice! Three blind mice! See, how they run} 
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See, howthey run! See, how they run! They ran aft-er the farmer’s wife ; She cut 
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off theirheadswitha  carving-knffe.D’ye ev - er see such fun in your life} 


32 LHE SCHOOL-ROOM. 


Popular Melody. 
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It is not in the nois-y street, That pleasure’soft-en found; 
1 Bat where the faith - ful boneher stands, With firm,but gen-tle rule; 
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END. 
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It is not where the i - dle meet, That pur - est joys a - bound; 
Oh, that’s the hap-piest place for me, The pleas-ant, pleas-ant school. 
: Ss END. 
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p.s. Youwllney - er find, go where you will, hap-pier set than we. 


D.s. 2 We never mind the burning sun, 
ite eer ais AS aes == [ae We care not for the showers ; 
tice Lee a=tigice He LE We shrink not from the drifting snows, 
6-5 While life and health are ours ; 
But when the merry school-bell throws 
Its weleome on the air, 
In spite of sun, or rain, or snows, 


Se saga Cees ee == You'll always find us there. 
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o the ae room! That’s the au for me ! 
D. 


= ae O the school-room! &e. 
3 We.come from alley, lane, and street, 4 The stamp that’s borne on manhood’s brow, 

We come, we're coming still ; Is traced in early years ; 

We come, we come with nimble feet, The good or ill we’re doing now, 
From valley and from hill ; Tn future life appears ; 

We come from many a distant road, And as our youthful hours we spend 
A mile or more we come ; In study, toil, or play, 

We come from many a br ight abode, We trust that all their aid will lend, 
From many a happy home. : To cheer us on our way. 


O the school-room! d&e. O the school-room! &e. 


LOUD RALSE THE PEAL OF GLADNESS. 33 


GEO, JAMES WEBB. 
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1. Our hap - py days of childhood, How soon they'll pass a-way; When life seems long and 
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pleas-ant, And all around is gay; When mer - ri -ly we're sport - ing, With 
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nothing to an ~ noy, These care-less days of childhood Are sunny hours of joy. 
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2 The time is bright and joyous, 8 These happy days of childhood 
When life has little care} Will quickly pass away 3 
The year seems almost endless, Like the golden hues of sunset, 
All goes so smooth and fair, That die with close of day. 
We little know of trouble, Throwgh all our life with ploaeure 
Nor think of danger nigh} These sunny hours will shine; 
For life seems long and sunny, And with each thought of sadnese 


As the golden hours pass by. These golden hours will twine. 
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34 O COME, COME AWAY. 


ik @) come, come a - way, From la- bor now re - pos - ing, Let 
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bu - sy care, a- while for-bear; O come, come & - way, 
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Come, come our so - cial joys re-new, And thus where trust and 


friendship grew, Let true hearts wel-come you, O come, come a - way. 
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2. From toils, and the cares In answering songs of sympathy, 
On which the day is closing, We'll sing in tuneful harmony, 
The hour of eve brings sweet reprieve ; Of Hope, Jov. Liberty, 
oO see Cone bee O come, come away. 
Ocome when love will smile on thee. 4. The bright day i 
And round its hearth will gladness be, Themoak aad ‘stare appear 


And time fly merrily, With silver light illume the night, 
O come, come away, O come, come away, 
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3, While sweet'Philomel Mag Por ee iat 

The weary traveler cheering, Kind heaven our peaceful home te 
With evening songs her notes prolong ; bless, 


O come, come away, With health, hope, happiness, 


O come, come away. 
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APL ER RHCLHSS. 3 
From the * Practical School Song Book.”’ By permission of S. B. MARSH. 
Original key Ex. Transposed to suit boys’ voices. 
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Then to les-sons 
Oft - en you may 


1. From the play-ground we have come, Join we now and sing; 


2. Off - en it may seem a_ task Les-sons to ob - tain; 
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till they’re done, Happy as a king! Downthrougha  flin-ty rock Science has an 
have to ask— Yet try, and try again! Downthrougha  flin-tyrock, &e. 
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3 If tke recitation hour 
Finds you unprepared, 
Quick resolve, with all your power 
Next to be prepared. 
Cho.—Down, &e. 


4 When the warning bell shall strike, 
To your lesson go; 
Dig, and work, till, others like, 
Your lesson you do know. 
Cho.—Down, &e. 
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5 Never say you can not learn 
Lessons given at school ; 
To them all your powers turn! 
Head, and hands brim-full! 
Cho.—Down, &e. 


6 Thus, if faithful yoa become, 
Working while you may; ~ 
Yours shall be a rich reward, 
That none shall take away. 
Cho.—Down, &e. 
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SOME GREEN LIT ILE ISLANDS. From the Scroou BULLETIN, for September 18 
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GEOGRAPHY SONG, 37 


From the “‘ Golden Rubin, 


Oliver Ditson & On; i Boston. Words by M. B. C. Siaps. 
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5 1. Oh! nave you heard 2 aie sung? For if you’ve not, tis on my Sota! A- 


PE - bout the Earth in air that’s ae Allcovered with au iit - fe is - lands. 


Corus. 
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Oceans, one, and bays, und seas; Channels and straita, sounds, if you please ; ~ 
= ee 
Say 
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Great Ar-chi-pel-a-gees, too, and all these Are cover’d Hae green, lite fle is - lands. 
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2. All o’er the earth are water and land Great equator, tropics two. 
2) q ’ P 9 
Beneath the ships, or where we stand, Latitude lines, longitude too, 
And far beyond the ocean strand Cold polar circles, and all these go thro’ 
Are thousands of green, little islands. The thousands of green, little islands, 
Continents and capes there are 
tiiGeaus add thes peninsula, (far, 4, Oh! don’t you think ’tis pleasant to know, 
About the sea and land just so! 
Mountain and valley, and shore, stretching ‘And Row'the lnnte the 1 
- And thousands of green, little islands. nd how the lines the circles go, 
Right over the green, little islands, 
3. All o’er the globe some circles are found ; | Now you hear how we ean sing; 
From east to west they stretch around, This is, to-day, all we can bring. (sung 
Some go from north to southern bound, Come again soon, and then you shall hear 


Right over the green, little islands. The names if the green, little islands. 


38 LHE MIGHL WILL WITLI TGs 


Words by W. E. HICKSON. Musie by DR. CALLCOTT. 
_ yp Ltvely. 
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1. May ev - ery year but draw more near The time when strife shall 
2. Let good men ne’er of truth de - spair,Thoughhum- ble ef - forts ~* 
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cease, And truth and love all heartsshall move To live in joy and 

fail; Oh, give not o’er, un - til once more The right-eous cause pre - 
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peace. Now sor- row reigns, and earth com-plains, For fol - ly — still her 
vail; In vain, and long en - dur- ing wrong, The weak may strive a - 
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power maintains ;But the day shall yet ap - pear, When the might with the right, And the 
gainst the strong; But the day willsure-ly come, When the might, dc. 
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LHE MIGHT WITH THE RIGHT.—Concluded. 39 
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truth shall be, Whenthe might with the right, And the truth shall be, And 
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eome whattheremay To stand in the way, That day the world shall see. 
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1. Fling wide the doors of Learning’s hall, And make its bless-ings free to all, 


2. To Freedom, Love,and ra-diant Truth,We ded-i- cate these halls for youth; 
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That chil- dren heremay ey- er find The pur- est treasures for the mind. 
And raise on high the ear-nest prayer,That heaven may pourits blessings here. 
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40 SCHOOL-HOUSE DEDICATION.—Concluded. 
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Fling wide the doors, ‘< doors of lLearning’s hall, And 
Fling wide....... oN Pee 5 
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| Bios wide i doors, The doors..... of lLearning’s hall, And 
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S a0 last verse. 
m a its blessings free to all, And make its blessings free to all. Freeto all, Freeto 
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make its bl essings free to all, And Sees free to all. Freeto all, Free to 
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[After lust verse.} 
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all, Andmakeits blessings free to all, And make its blessings free to all. 
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all, And make its blessings free to all, And One. its blessings free te all 
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LNXHIBLILTION SONG. 41 


Words hy H. S, OSBORNE. 


Eee ee E WE NS 
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’ Kind friends and dear parents, we weleome youhere, school-room, and teachers so dear; 


To our nice, pleasant 


9: 2) ee ere 


et eres YJ pov -\ 5-6 
: For nee we know, is more precious than gold, But the worth of the heart’s jewels ne’er can be 
[told ; 
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We wish but to shew you how much we have learned, And how to our lessons our hearts have hese 


[turned. 

D5 2p pee 8 5, —— = a 

2: =f t= 9 = 6p —p— — = ae = ay ef 
5-93-79 9 (abe es eae Se ee ree | 


aa strive, then, for virtue, truth, honor, and love, And thus lay up treasures in mansions above. 
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2. Weseek your approval with hearty good will, And hope the good Jessons our teachers in-still 


Ss ee ee eee 


4, Our life is a school-time, and till it shall end, With our Father in heaven for teacher and friend, 
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ent us submissive, and gentle,and kind, As well as enlighten and strengthen the mind, 
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ae let us perform well each task that is given, Till our time of ort is ended in heaven. 


42 : . YVACATTON SONG. 
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! 1, A-way o-ver mountain, a-way 0-ver plain, Va - ca - tion has come with its 
'2. Where the clust-er - ing grape hangsin purple we know, The pastures and woods where the 
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pleasures a- gain; Where young steps are bounding, and young hearts are gay, To the 
p.s. The dog waitsour whistle, the fleet steed our call, The 
red berries grow; The broad trees we’ll climb where the sun-ny fruits rest, And 
p.s. O meet un-re- pin-ing each task that is given, Till our 
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| fun and the frol-ie, a - way, boys,a-way. The fresh breezes rev-el the 
boat safe -ly rocks where we moored her last fall. 


| bring down their stores for the lips we Jove best. Dear comrades, farewell, ye who 
time of pro-ba-tion is end-ed in heaven. 
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| branch-es be- tween, The bird springs a - loft from her ecov-ert of green; 


jom us no more, Think life is a school, and till term-time is o’er, 
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LIVE FOR SOMETHING. 


43 


Words from the ‘‘N, Y. Teacher.” 
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1. Live id i 2er8 és not 1 - dle, Look a - bout thee for em- ploy, 
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Sit not down to use - less dream-ing, La - bor and the sweets en - joy; 
p. c. Life for thee hath ma-ny _ du - ties, Ac- tive be, then, in thy day. 
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Fold -.ed hands are ey-er wea-ry, Sel- fish heartsare nev - er gay; 
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Scatter blessings in thy pathway, 
Gentle words and cheering smiles 
Better are than gold or silver, 
With their grief-dispelling wiles ; ; 
As the pleasant sunshine falleth 
Ever on the grateful earth, 
So let sympathy and kindness 
Gladden well the darkened hearth, 


For the hearts oppressed and ‘weary 
Drop the tear of sympathy; 
Whisper words of hope and comfort, 
Give, and thy reward shall be 
Joy unto thy soul returning, 
From this perfect fountain head, 
Freely as thou’st freely given 
Shall the grateful light be shed. 
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44. WORK, FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING. 


By permission. 
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spark - ling, Work ’mid spring-ing flow’rs ; 


se a Sa 
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Work when the day grows bright - er, Work in the glow - ing SsuD ; 
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Work, for the night is com - ing, When man’s work is done. 
i 
:—9 Be i ae 
a SSS 
or 
2. Work, for the night is coming ; 3. Work, for the night is coming, 
Work thro’ the sunny noon ; Under the sunset skies ; 
Fill brightest hours with labor: While their bright tints are glowing, 
Rest comes sure and soon. Work, for daylight flies. 
Give ev’ry flying minute Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Something to keep in store ; Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work, for the night is coming, Work, while tke night is dark’ning 


When man works no more. When man’s work is o’er, 


TME LITTLE BUSY BEE. 45 


Words by WM. M’GAVIN. Key Bb. “ Tramp, tramp, tramp.® 
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1 O the lit- tle bu - sy bee,In the garden you may see Gath'ring honey thro’ the 


2. When the lark springs from the corn. In the early Summer morn, And ascendson wings of 
In _ the sul - try glare of noon,Still he sings his merry tune, As he ranges thro’ the 

4, When theslow - lysink-ing sun, Tells that day is nearly done,Then the little bee,no 
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x 4 
treasures from the sweetly blooming tiow’rs. 
hear his mer-ry song as he goes by. , 
chance to get an an-gry blow as well. 
lowly straw-built cot where is his home. 
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Working, work-ing in the sun - beams 
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Gath’r-ing hon-eyal] the day, O-thelit-tle bu-sybee Is the 
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46 STUDENT'S LAY. (It’s a way we have.) 


Words by E. R. SILL. From ‘‘ Happy Hours,” 
TAINTOR Bros., MERRILL & Co., Publishers, New York. 


7 
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1. We thinkit is therule, sir,To hate to be a fool, ip a so wecome to school,sir, To 
2. There’s many a man so sad, sir, Because his heart is pad, sir, He never can be glad, sir, To 
rs There was a man of France, sir, Who only knew how to dance, sir, And that gave little chance, sir, To 
5. 


There was a la-zy Turk, sir, Who all his tasks would shirk,sir, He had no honest work, sir, To 
But we propose to know, sir, And to theschool we go, sir, To grow from head to toe, sir, And 
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way we have at school, sir, It’s a way we have at school,sir, It’s a way we have at school, To 
D.C. al fp 
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| N Rhos aie gees 2Nohe an Rj — 8 
mares ie leas eee C/E ae eOrors sat ces Fp) Si 
SSS 3-8 —— =o ae —3— 7 ee 


drive dull care patie fo drive dull carea - a To drivedullcarea-way, It’sa 
drive dull care a-way, 
drive dull care a-way, 
drive dull care a-way, 
drive dull care a-way, 


drive dullcare a- way, &. 


I SAW ESAU, 


- sau kiss-ing Kate,.... And 
ae 


I saw EH 
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Bau, hesaw Me,....cece And. she saw I saw E - sau. 
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NEVER SAY FAIL! 47 


Words from “‘ School Day Singer.” 
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9 = pe [SR a a a a ee 
1. Keep work-ing, 'tis wis-er than sit-ting a-side: Nev-er, oh, nev -er say fail! 
And dreaming, and sighing, and wait-ing the tide; Nev-er, oh, nev-er say fail! 
2. In lifes ros - y morn-ing, in manhood’s fair pride, Nev-‘er, oh, nev-er say fail! 
Let this be your mot- to, your footsteps to guide, Nev-er, oh, nev-er say fail! 
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In life’s earnest bat-tle they on-ly pre-vail, Who daily march onward and never say fail ! 

In storm and in sunshine what-ev- er as- sail, Push onward,and conquer, and never say fail! 
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Nev-er say fail! Nev-er say fail! Nev-er, oh, nev-er say fail ! 
Nev-er say fail! Nev-er say fail! Nev-er, oh, nev-er say fail ! 
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HELP IT ON, 


ds by E. R, SILL. From “' Happy Voices.” 
Ah %, Taintor Brothers, Merrill & Co., Publishers, New York. 


: _jpelp it on 
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4 With vigor. help it on 
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A eed is s 3 : 
1. There’s a good time coming, Helpiton! There’sa good time coming, Help it on! Every 
2. There’s a future on the way, Helpit on! There's a fu-ture on the way, Help it on! When the 
’ When you find a noble cause, Help it on! When you find a noble cause, Helpit on! Never 
4, And when the right shall win, Help it on! And when the right shall win, Help it on! There will 
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help iton 


= ry * 
its tune is drumming, Al the air with it is humming, Help it on, Help it on, Help it on, on, on! 
at shall turn to day, For the right shall have the way, Help it on, Help it on, Help it on, on, on! 
wait for man’s applause, Never count the cost, nor pause, Help it on, Help it on, Help it on, on, ont 
pe no want nor sin, And the good time shall begin, Help it on, Help it on, Help it on, on, on! 
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“If a body finds a lesson rather hard and dry.”"—From the Scroor BULLETIN, June, 1876, 
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“IF A BUDY FINDS A LESSON? 49 


: Moderato. 
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2 Sg ee ee NS = re 
| Si See)» eg on a ‘ or eee ESE a @. = aS 43-4 
Set oN 2 Ce ee ae) a a az. ‘ 
o-oo 6 a OO pad, Te 
ee bod-y finds a les-son Rather hard and dry, If no bod- y 
2 Le bod-y scans his les-son Witha stead-y eye, All its hard-ness 
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comes to ‘show’ him, Need a bod -y cry? If he’s lit-tle time to stud-y, 
he will conquer,—Conquer by and by. Then how neatly he'll re - cite it, 
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Should he stop and sigh ?-Ere hesays ‘I can not get it,’ Ought he not to TRY ? 

Face notall a-wry! Neer a-gaia hell say ‘I can not!’ But will goand try! 
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MAKE ROOM FOR MAY. 
= Words (2 verses) by HENRY TAYLOR, 
37S) cosa ae ae ae | a Be ee ms are ah Ses 

b-bt-eta |, -6-4-a--¢ 6 4-926 _|-§ nes zs a 
ae see pacar ee ¢ coeaas Beat eee S 
1. The last year’s leaf, Itstime is brief Up-on the beach-en spray; The 


2. ‘Oh, green bud, smile On me awhile, Oh, young bird, let me stay ;”’ “What 
3. “Away!” Time calls, The old leaf falls And mingles with the clay, The 


Air from MENDELSSOHN. 


SOs Oi 
areen leaf springs, The youn bird sings ‘‘Old leaf, make room for May, A-way! make room for May.’ 
| ie 4 Make room, make room for May, A - way! make room for May.” 


joy have we, Old leaf,in thee? L 
woods re-joice To hear the voices, And welcome bloomiug May, 


bg psa eee eee 


- way! make room for May. 
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CARE NOZ FOR LHE MOLLCH. 


From the ‘Musical Bouquet.” By permission of WM. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. To en-joy lifes beau-ty, Heav’nhas sent us here, sent us here, 
| oe mystery wee pa aed EE = — Sees = 
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cL re eer a eee SS Se 
1. To en-joy life’s beau - ty, Heay’n has sent us__ here, 
NN 
pi 
ay : eee ae ee 2 —— 
fae yo Oana 
Let ns do our du - ty, Then we need not fear, 
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Let us do our du - ty, Then we need not 
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Let us do our du - ty, Then we need not fear 
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“mpl — sg a ieaeanorneen Wee eS ak oy oe gee ct) Bal ==} 
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PORT ston ares atctacsneenee : Then we need not fear. 


2. We will never sorrow, 
For there is no need 
Sure each little sparrow 

God doth duly feed. 


8 Since each plant and flower 
Springing fair and lone, 


Brightens with the shower, 
Blooms beneath the sun, 


4 Banish, then, thy sorrow, 
Drive all fear away; 

Care not for the morrow, 
Walk in virtue’s way. 


MAKE MLA E: “BLST Of 17, 


Words by CH. J. DUNPHY. 


Troubles, or the rest 
Make no heartless jest 
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1. Life is but a  fleet-ing dream, Care destroys the zest of it; Swift it glideth, 
2. If your friendhase’er a heart, There is something fine in him; Cast a way his 
Se eee eS a ee ep Se ee 
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We rage f a . e — Sr piece op y a 
like a stream—Mind you make the best of it. Talk not of your wea - ry wocs, 
dark - er part, Cling to what’s di - vine in him: Friendship is our best re-licf, 
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of it,—Ifwe have but brief repose, Let us make the best ef it. 
of it, It will brighten ev ’ry grief If wemake the best of it. 
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3. Happiness despises state 5 
It is no disparagement 
Simply that the wise and great 
May have joy and merriment. 
Rank is not the spell refined — 
Money’s not the test of it,— 
But a calm, contented mind, 
That will make the best of it. 


4, Trusting in the Power above, 
Which, sustaining all of us, 
Tn one common bond of love 
Bindeth great and small of us, 
Then, whatever may befall,— 
Sorrows, or the rest of it, 

We shall overcome them all 
If we make the best of it. 


52 SOME POLKS. 
By permission of W. A. POND & C0,, Owners of the copy-right of the Piano-forte Score. 
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1. Some folks like to sigh, Some folks do, Some folks do, 
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OF 9 a- a 3 ee o- ze = 2 r] =e “y =p 
al 7 
2. Some folks fear to smile, Some folks do, Some folks do, 
3. Some folks fret and scold, Some folks do, Some folks do, They’ll 
DY = an Nae ase Neelam aie S pies EEE a 
Oi <j 3s ——s— Eze eae Cee ee Fy 3—s- = =u = 
a 3—o 
4, Some folks get gray hairs, Some folks do, Some folks do, 
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5. Some folks toil and save, Some folks do, Some folks do, To 
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| Some folks long to die, But that’s not me nor you 
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Oth - ers laugh through guile, But that’s not me nor you 
soon be dead and _ eold, But that’s not me nor you 
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Broofi-ing ocr their cares, But that’s not me nor you 
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buy them-selves a grave, But that’s not me nor you 


SOME FOLES.—Concluded. 53 
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| Long live the mer-ry, mer-ry heart, That laughs by night or day, 
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Long live the mer-ry, mer-ry heart, That laughs by night or day, 
2: EL Sey Py SS ee nes eels ees -o oN e--2— 
7 Se ee ee 


ce 2 -6— — — ——— 
ee e — Ae ey caer e zee 
aoe tees r= 9 a: 
Like the Queen of Mirth, No matter what some folks say. 
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Like the Queen of Mirth, No matter what some folks say. 
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54 LVEL LOLA EL ARI GET: 


Words from ‘*Moore’s Rural New Yorker.” 
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6. et OL, oa Y 
1. Ev- er to the right, boys, Ey-er to theright! Give a rea-dy hand and 
2. Ev- er to the right, boys, Ev-er to theright! Nev-er let yourteach-er 
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true To the work you have to do— Ey-er to the right, Ey-er to the right. 
say, “ Why my wishes dis- o- bey ?” Ey-er to the ne Ev-er to the right, 
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8 Ever to the right, boys, 5 Ever to the right, boys, 
Hyer to the right! Ever to the right ! 
To every study well attend, Speak the truth, the right pursue, 
To every schoolmate be a friend— Be honest in all you say and do-— 
Ever to the right. Ever to the right. 
4 Ever to the right, boys, 6 Ever to the right, boys, 
Ever to the right! Ever to the right! 
No known duty try to shun, Time 2s gold; do what you can 
Be faithful, frank to every one— To make your mark and be a man— 


Ever to the right. Hyver to the right. 


LVER TO LHE RIGHT.—Concluded. 55 
fxs to each stanza. : 
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1. Wan-der o’er the moun-tain, By the sha-dy fount-ain, Bubbling pure and we B 
2. Wan-der o’er the mead-ow, Stray-ing in the sbad-ow, Pass-ing i - dly by; 
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8. Wan-der by the o - cean, EIA wavesin mo-tion, Nev-er, nev-er still; 
4. Will the winds be howl-ing, Will the skies be scowl-ing, Tempests loud -ly roart 
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Hear the wild bird sing - ing, See the squirrel spring-ing Nim-bly in the tree. 
See the farm-er mow- ing, Hearthe cat-tle low -ing, Lambkins sporting nigh, 
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See the ships go sail - ing, Hear the sea-men hail - ing, *Boatswain pip- ing shrill. 
Then for safe re - turn -ing,There’ll be praying, yearn-ing, In sad heartson shore. 


* Pronounced Bo-sn. 


56 RISE, O RISE TO NOBLER MANHOOD. 


Melody:—‘ Tramp, tramp, tramp.’” 
From the ‘Musical Fountain.” By permission of ROOT & CADY. 
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cae and i and wit, and wine go round: But beneath the star-ry skies, On sweet 


eet Rely Jeet eerie ee 
s ef =e E See er eee E 
— = Ld < 
\ 


> Soe feo {—— Liar st (Go a a —* 
+ 6 -$- 4 6 = 6-00 = 2-6 a 
| home’s be-loy - ed eyes, Have you ney - erheard a yoice of warning sound? 
el ee ee ee Bee! 4 ns . : ~ Say he : =e”: 
pine Seta ees ees ES = 
se eae eee ee ee ee Se 
Rise, GO me EN no - blerman - _ hood! Dash the tempt-ing cup a- 
ee eee we : Se : 
= ee ee a ee a ee ee ar 
a 2 af = Ceara eee ee Sea 
; | rc ae aa emilee | | 
| Rise, O rise to no- bler man-hood! Dash the tempt - ing 
SS Sey ar : e 
FSS, eo ep ae ee eee 
| 5— ee ara —fe 96-9 So 
ae i ‘. ea ee es I “ak 


RISE, O RISE.— Concluded. 5T 
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2 There are gay and merry hours, 
tf When the mirth is wild and free, 
And the wine has reached the fevered 
heart and brain; 
But above the glee and shout, 
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take the onward, upwar , Temp’rance way. 


Sar ee ee ee eee aoe And the laughter ringing out, 
Dee ari SS b = Z- am A = IF Have you never heard the warning voice 
— | ae ee em dee — again? _— Rise, O rise, &e, 
8 Brothers, life has glorious heights 4 We will loose no friendly grasp, 
For our youthful feet to climb, We will never turn aside, 
There are shining crowns that we may work| From youthful friendships formed and nour- 
and win; ished here; 
Like Excelsior, a ery But with manly purpose strong, 
Ringing down from summits high, Let us sing a grander song, 
Sings to usall, through the revels’ wildest din.| As we pledge anew in accents strong and elear. 
Rise, O rise, &e. Rise, O rise, &e. 


DAVS OF SOMMERS GLORY. (Quadruple Round.) 


May be sung with two or four divisions of voices. 
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All your scenesso bril - liant, ~ They are dear to TOE seisheia 


58 ZHERE’LL BE SUNSHINE BYE AND BYEL. 


From the ‘Song Garden,” Second Book. By permission of MASON BROS. 
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1. Win-ter-weather, gloomy day, Clouds that keep the sun a-way, We watchin vain The 
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wind and rain, Will summer nev-er come a- gain? Hark! a birdis singing, nigh,“ There'll be 
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y) 2 Sunny visions soon are flown; 3 When we've tried, and done our best, 
\ Troubles never come alone ; We must learn to leave the rest ; 


\\. New sorrows fast In heaven confide ; 
\y Succeed the past, If ills betide 
p And every day is overcast! | We'll view them on the brighter side. 


| Hark! a bird, &e, Hark! a bird, &e. 


—. 


AWAY WITH DULL SADNESS. 59 


Words by C. W. SANDERS. From BRADBURY’S “ Musical Bouquet,’”’ by permission. 


\ In quick time, 
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2 The fields are arrayed in their loveliest green, 
Out-vieing in beauty the robes of a queen; 
Gay flowers are springing wherever we rove, 
And sweet, warbling music enlivens the grove, 


3 All nature is smiling, in loveliness crowned, 
And myriads of voices are heard all around ; 


- Away with dull sadness, away with its gloom, Tra, la, la, om la, Tra,Ja, la, la; The 
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D. CO.“ Away with,” &c., each verse, 


Tra, la, de. 


Tra, la, de 


Tra, la, &e. 
Tra, la, &e. 
Tra, la, &e. 


Tra, la, &e, 
Tra, la, de. 


Then banish your sadness—away with your fear, 


Tra, la, &e. 


The spring-time has come with its gladness and cheer. 


Norre—tIn accompanying, such notes of the Alto as are more than an octave below the Treble, may be played 
with the left hand. 


60 THE OLD MOUNTAIN TREE, 


Jas. G. CLARK, 
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1. Ob! thehome we loved by the bounding deep, Where thehillsin glo - ry 
2. We are pil-grims now in a stran-gerland, And the joys of youth are 
3. Oh! the time went by, like a talethat’stoldIn a land of song and 
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stood: Andthe moss grown graves where our fa-thers sleep,’ Neath the boughsof the wav-ing 

passed; Kind friendsare gone, but the old treestands,Stillunharm’d by the war - ring 

mirth, And many a form in thechurch-yard cold,Findsa rest fromthe cares of 
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wood ; We re-mem- ber yet withafond re-gret For the rock and the flow-’ry 
blast; Ohthe lark may sing in the clouds of spring, And the swan on the sil-ver 
earth ; Aud for many a day when we’refar a-way ; O’er the waves of the western 


sea, But we mourn for the shade where the wild birdmade Her 
SER, Therethe heart will pine, and vain-ly pray For a 
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shade of theold mountaintree, Inthe shade of the old mountain tree. 
nest in theold mountaintree, Her nest in the old mountain tree. 


grave by theoldmountaintree, Fora grave by the old mountain tree, 
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62 HOME, SWEET HOME. 


By JoHN HOWARD PAYNE, 


1. "Mid pleas-ures and pal - a- cesthough we may roam, Beitev - er 80 
2. I gaze on themoon as I tread thedrear wild, And feel that my 
3. An ex - ile from home, splendor daz-zles in vain; Oh, give me my 
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humble,there’s no place like home ; A charm from the skiesseems to hal-low us 
moth-er now thinks of her child ; As she looks on that moon from our own cottage 
low-ly thatch’d cot-tage a-gain ; The birds sing-ing gai - ly, thatcame at my 


there, Which,seek thro’ the world, is ne’er met with elsewhere. Home, home, 
door, Thro’ the wood-bine whose fragrance shall cheer me no more. Home, etc. 
call ; Give me them, and that peace of mind, dear-er thanall. Home, etc. 


HOW CAN I LEAVE THEE. 63 


Moderato. TURINGIAN Popunar Arr. 
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1. How can I leave thee! How can I from thee part! Thou on - ly 
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hast my heart, Sis - ter, be - lieve. Thou hast this soul of mine, 
on thy heart, And think of me! Flow - ret and hope may die, 
hawk would fear, a ae. to thee, When by the fow-ler slain, 
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So close -ly bound to thine, No oth-er can I love, Save thee a - lone! 
Yet love with us shall stay, That can- not pass a - way, Sis - ter, be- lieve. 


at thy feet should lie, ewes sad eee shouldst ie Joy -ful I'd die! 
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1. The dearest spot of earth to me,Is ee = home, The fairy land I’ve long’d to see, Is home,sweet home, 
2. I’ve taught my heart the way to prize aahies home,I’ve Jearned to look with lover's eyes, va bene 
sweet, ome, 
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There how charm’d the sense of hearing, There where Lis are so endearing, an the world is i 80 neers 
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d,Th here hearts are so united, All the woula eside I've slighted, For 
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64 MY DELARLELST HOM. 


From the German. 
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| 1. Fragrant air everywhere, Blue thesky a-boye; Oh, howsweet on light feet 
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2. Wood so wide, verdant pride, Thou my denen home ; Song and sound, all around, 
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Round about to rove. Zephyrs play with balm-y flow-ers, And how ciara 
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Call me forthto roam. And in joy-ful ad -mi-ra-tionThus along I rove, 
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BLIND SOVEACH OTHER: 65 


From the ‘Musical Bouquet.’ By permission of WM. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. Be kind to each eae er, The night’scoming on, When friend and when 
2. When day hath de - part-ed, And mem-o-ry keeps Her watch, brok-en 
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broth - er, Perchance, may be gone! Then midst our de - jec- tion, How 
heart - ed, Where all the loved sleep, Let false- hood as - -sail not, Nor 
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sweet to have earned The blest re - col - lec-tion Of kind - ness  re- 
en - vy dis-prove! Let tri - fles pre- vail not A-gainst those ye 
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night's coming on, When friend and when brother, Perchance, may be 
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turned; The blest re - col - lec-tion Of kindness re - turned. 
love; Let tri - fles pre - vail not <A - gainst ee ye _ love. 
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gone; When friend and when  broth-er, Per -chanee, may be gone. 


66 KIND WORDS CAN NEVER DIE, 


From ‘‘ DAy-SCHOOL BELL.” 
ABBY HUTCHINSON. Arr. by H. WATERS. , 
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| 1. Kind words can nev - se die, ean and blest,God knows how deep they lie, 
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Go thro’ all years and climes, The heart ee cheer. nd words hee nev-er die, 
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nev-er die, nev-er die, Kindwordscan nev- er die, no, ee die. 
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2 Childhood can never die— 
Wrecks of the past 
Float o’er the memory, 
Bright to the last. 
Many a happy thing, 
Many a daisy spring, 


Floats on time’s ceaseless wing, 


Far. far away. 
Childhood can never die, 
Never die, never die, 
‘Childhood can never die, 
No, never die. 
3 Sweet thoughts can never die, 
Though, like the flow’rs, 
Their brightest hues may fly 
In wintry hours; 
But when the gentle dew 


Gives them their charms anew, 
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With many an added hue, 
They bloom again. 

Sweet thoughts can never die, 

Never die, never die, 

Sweet thoughts can never die, 
No, never die. 


4 Our souls can never die, 


Though in the tomb 
We may all have to lie, 
Wrapt in its gloom. 
What though the flesh decay, 
Souls pass in peace away, 
Live through eternal day 
With Christ above. 
Our souls can never die, 
Never die, never die, 
Our souls can never die, 
No, rever die. 


AULD LANG SYNE, RosBERtT aut 


ds are auld acquaintance be iat he never bro’t to mind? Should auld acquaintance 
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Repeat chorus ff. 
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auld lang syne; We’lltak’a cup o’ kindness yet For Fe a syne. 
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2 We twa ha’e run aboot the braes, But seas between us braid ha’e roared 
And pu’d the gowans fine ; Sin’ auld lang syne. 
But we've wanderd mony a weary foot For auld lang syne, &c. 
Sin’ auld lang syne. 4 And here’ sa hand, my trusty frien’, 
For auld wad syne, &c. And gie’s a hand o’ thine ; 
3 We twa ha’e sported i’ the burn We'll tak’ a cup o’ kindness yet, 
Frae mornin’ sun till dine, For auld lang syne. 


For auld lang syne, &c. 
CHRISTMAS ALL YEAR LONG, 


Music—Auld Lang Syne, 


1 Old Christmas came with ancient fame, With queenly voice she bids rejoice, 
And all were joyful then ; And all the world is glad. 
But must we mope, or wait in hope, The seasons call, &c. 
Till Christmas comes again ? 4 In length of days bright Summer sways, 
Cuo.—The seasons call, both one and all, With use and beauty crowned ; 
For glad and happy song ; At his behest the earth is blest, 
And they who bring their hearts to Aud hope and joy abound. 
sing The seasons call, &c.. 


_ Keep Christmas all year long. 5 And Autumn brings rich golden things, 
To meet the wants of men ; 
2 When Winter reigns o’er hills and ye His bounty pour’d, enough is stored, 


And wields his sceptre cold, Till harvest comes again. 
His royal band bestrews the land The seasons call, &c. 
With blessings never told. 6 King Christmas, too, will come anew, 
The seasons call, &c. And all his blessings pour ; 


But feasting glee must thankful be 
3 When Spring succeeds with brilliant deeds, For seasons gone before. 
In robes of verdure clad, The seasons call, &c. 


68 HAVE VE PALITH IN ONE AAN OTT L 4. 


From the ‘‘Normal Singer,” by permission of MASON BROS. 
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1. Have ye faith in one another,When ye meet in frendship’s name ! For the friend should be a 
2. Have ye faith in one another, When ye wLisper love’sfond vow; It will not be always 
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brother, And his heart should beat the same ! Tho’ your paths in life may differ Since the hours when 


summer, Nor beulways bright as now, And,when winter time comes o’er thee,, If some kindred 
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first ye met, Still have faith in one 


an - oth-er, You may need that friendship yet. 
heart you share—Hayve ye faith in_ one 


an- oth-er, Then ye ney - er shall des - pair. 


Have ye faith in one another, 

Nor to doubting e’er incline ; 
Doubts will make the world a desert, 
Where the sun will never shine! 
We have all some transient sorrow, 

That o'ershadows us to-day ; 
But have faith in one another, 
And it soon shall pass away. 


Have ye faith in one another ! 

And let honor be your guide; 
Let the truth alone be spoken, 

What else ever may betide ; 
| Falsehood may at times assail us— 
Yes, good friends, no doubt it will; 
But have faith in one another, 

And the truth shall triumph still. 


MLOLRNIN.G,  "VOONG AND NIGH. 69 


GHO. JAMES WEBB. - 


| 1. "Tis dawn,’tis dawn,’tis dawn! {| The ro-sy lghtis breaking, Co star-ry beads are 
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o songthe birdsare waking, 
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| ro - sy light is breaking, } And starry beads are streaking A-long the ver-dant lawn. 
song the birds are waking, 


joist pipers |e el 


| 


VR 


2. 3. 

Tis night, ’tis night, ’tis night! 
The world now hushed and still, 
Dim towers the shadowy hill, 
Earth’s guardian spirits fill 

Their ways with softer light. 

"Tis night, &e. 


'Tis noon, ’tis noon, *tis noon 
Blue rise the hills before me, 
Blue smiles the azure o’er me, 
And radiant blossoms pour me 
The balmy breath of June. 
"Tis noon, &e. | 


70 MAY-DAY RAMBLL. 


From the ‘Normal Singer,’’ By permission of MASON BROS. 
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Some laugh-ing girls a - May - ing went, One morn - ing bright and ear - ly;)} 

: | The May-flowers bloomed, the grass was green, The dew shone bright and peek -ly;5 
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The love - ly maids tripped here and there, With bas- kets crowned with blossoms, t 
=. | whey stoppedamong the vio- lets blue, To deck theirheadsand bo - soms; 


Gees eases 


The west-ern wind, so soft and sweet, 
| The maid- ens cried, “ What joy we meet, Tn stray - ng and May - ing, And 
N 
2 O- - & 
8 — 8 — 0 —} 9->-e—- ee ee en ee 

SES es ee eee a es ee eel es eee oe gees 

— ee sb-—t eo — 9 — a 

| ETM Mk iS eo “eS ia te 

And sang with air of sweet content, 
As through the wind-ing path they went, { In stray - ing, &e. 

N ee ieee! oe Oe ee Mead cos el 
sp=0—P—e— A |p gS Jt} |p} — 
po $9 — 8 fa tafe ee gee area vali 
ee ee a ee ee ge 

: } | ~— 
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3 With merry cheer, with dance and song, 4 But, lo! the sky, at once o’ereast, 
The hours were winged with pleasure, | With murky elouds was lowering, 
Some found a pebble, some a flower— And soon the heavy, pattering drops 
Each trifie seemed a treasure ; Foretold a tempest pouring ; 
- For “ trifles light as air” can please The girls, in panie, fled away, 
The guileless heart in hours of ease, Again to meet another day, 


While straying, de. For straying, &e. 


. MAY MORNING. ct 


Words adapted from WILLSON’S ‘Intermediate Third Reader.” 
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2, If is May— it is May, And we bless the day When we 
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3. It is May— it is May, And the slen-derest spray Holds 
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| ieelt? 2 is May— it is May, And all earth is gay; For at 
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last Old Win-ter is quite a- way;He lingered a-while on his cloak of snow, To 
first de-light-ed - ly so can say. A-pril had beams amidst her showers, Yet 
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up a few leaves to the ripening ray ; And birds sing fear-less- ly outon high, There is 


Ny aN 
ere ee ee eee 
2 ees ee ee ere ee eee 


| 7 
see the del - i- cate primrose blow. He saw it, and made no long-er stay; And 
bare were her gardens, and cold her bowers; Her frown would blight, her smile rae ; But 
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not a cloud in the calm blue sky; And the villagers welcome the hap-py day; For, 
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May, Andnow it is May, Andnowit is May, And now it is May. 


is 
now it is May, But now it is May, But nowit is May, But now it is May. 
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oh! it is May,For, oh! it is May, For, oh!it is May, For, oh! it is May. 
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72 SONG FOR JUNE. 


Poetry from ‘‘The American Farmer,”’ 


1. June! June! O  glo-rious June! Breakon our vis - ion and glad-den us soon, With 
2, June! June! long-coming June! Ourhearts are in waiting, ournervesare in tune, We 
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8. June! June! O blossoming June! Your air is all zephyr, your birds all in tune; You 
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| cen-sers of perfume a garlands of flow-ers To fill all the daylight and 

| feel in each pulse of the life-giv-ing blood, We see in _ the leaves, and the 
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show-er your beauties like rose pe - tals down, Till they glint your fair tress-es like 
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tell of thy presence, O beau-ti- ful June! June, O  beau-ti - ful June, 
hast-en to meet us, O beau-ti- ful June! June, O  beau-ti - ful June, 
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leave a sweet memory, O  rose-tint-ed June! June, O  beau-ti- ful June, 


: SONG FOR JUNE.—Concluded. vi} 
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June, O  beau-ti- ful June!Shall tell of thy presence, O beau-ti- ful June! 
June, O beau-ti- ful June! Then hast-en to meet us, O beau-ti- fnl June! 
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June, O  beau-ti- ful June! But they leaveasweet memory, 0 beau -ti- ful June! 
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1. Keep to the right as the law di-rects, Forsuch is the rule of the road; 
9. Keep to the right withGod and his Word, Nor wan-der, though fol-ly al - lure; 


> lon 
(=e -9 a og eae ici Gd a eo “02a 
Siege : aes: pak ee Pek 


rapoeese 


Keep to the right, who-ey- er ex - pects Se -dure-ly to car-ry life’s load. 
Keep to the right, nor ev- er be turned From what’s faithful, and holy, and pure. 
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3. 4, 
Keep to the right within and without, Keep to the right in whatever you do, 
With stranger, and kindred, and friend ; Nor claim but your own on the way ; 


Keep to the right, and you need have no doubt| Keep to the right, and hold on to the true, 
That all will be well in the end. From the morn to the close of life’s day. 


74 THE LILY OF THE VALE. 
From MASON’S “ Normal Singer.” By permission of MASON BROS. 
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2 Its fragrance fills the air around 

With sweet and rich perfume; 

And all who gaze upon, admire 
The beauty of its bloom. 

The forest trees that round it rise 
Protect it from the gale ; 

Ob! ne’er may stormy winds be felt 
By the Lily of the Vale! 


3 It never seeks to attract the gaze 

Of him who passes by ; 

But blooms alone, and unobserved, 
Ta sweet humility. 

Bove other flowers it still must be 
The pride of yonder dale! 

And oh! be every human flower 
Like the Lily of the Vale! 


WHEN THE GREEN LEAVES. 75 


From the “Song Garden,” by permission of MASON BROS, 
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dark and cloud - y face, When the 
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2 Ah! the spring will still be like the last, |] 4 Nay, lift up your thankful eyes, my love! 
Of its promise false and vain ; Thinking less of grief or pain ; 
And the summer die in winter’s arms, * For as long as hill and vale shall last, 
Ere the green leaves come again. Will the green leaves come again. 
3 So the seasons pass, and so our lives, 5 Sure as earth lives under winter's snow, 
Yet I never will complain ; Sure as love lives under pain,— 
But I sigh, while yet I know not why— It is good to sing with every thing, 


When the green leaves come again. When the green leaves come again. 
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lambs do sport and play; And I can skip and run about, as mer-ri-ly as_ they. 
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2 I like to see the daisy and the butter-eup once more, 
The primrose and the cowslip too, and every pretty flower ; 


I like to see the butterfly extend her painted wings,— 
And all things seem, just like myself, so pleased to see the spring. 


3 The fishes in the little brook are jumping up so high, 


The lark is singing sweetly, as she mounts into the sky; 
The rooks are building up their nests high in the old oak tree, 
And every thing ’s as busy and as happy as ean be. 


4 There’s not a cloud upon the sky, there’s nothing dark or sad ; 
I jump, and scarce know what to do, I feel so very glad. 
God must be good indeed, to make for me each pretty thing ; 
I’m sure we ought to love him much for bringing back the spring. 
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SCMMER M ORNING. 17 


Words from the ‘‘ Golden Rule.”’ 1846, 
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1. The red morn is beaming, The bright sun is streaming Its rays o- ver earth; 
2. The birds are all sing-ing, Their mu-sic is ring-ing A - long the glad plain; 
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All na-ture is gladness, And thoughts of drear sadness Are banished for mirth. 
Come, join the sweet choir, Andstrike the soft lyre... To pleasure a - gain, 
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8 O come, for the morning 4 Come, let us be suraying, 
All earth is adorning Dull sloth ne’er delaying, 
In fairest array ; ’Mid beauties new-born ; 
Come, wander a while We'll banish all sadness, 
In its radiant smile, While songs of our gladness 
By the wild bird’s sweet lay. Shall rise with the morn. 


EVERY DAY SHALL VELL. (Triple Round.) 


Three divisions of voices, each singing the whole twice through. 
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. Ev-ery day shall tell, Steady as the bell,  Progressme‘* by me; 
. Ev-ery night I'll sing, Hap-py as a king, While from sor- row free 


78 THE COMING OF AUTUMN. 


Poetry by H. B, HIRST. Music by WM. TILLINGHAST. 1846. 
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| 1, Hur-rah! for brown Autumn, hur-rah! hur-rah! He hastens o’er val -ley and plain; 
| 2. Hur-rah! for brown Autumn, bur- rah! hur-rah! He maketh the blossoms de - cay, 
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3. Hur-rah! for brown Autumn, hur- rah! hur-rah! He rides o- ver val-ley and plain; 
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And the with-er-ing wind is his shout of war, And many, a-las! are the slain. 
And driy- eth the birds from the wood -side brown To trop-ic- al isl-ets a - way; 
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As aconqueror rides through the carnage of eisai Cane the breasts of the slain ; 
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He has wreathed him a robe from the crimson leaves, And a crown from the i - vy green: 
But he gives in their stead the rud- cM fruit, ‘And the ed -liek - ing song, 
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In‘his hand he holdeth a stoup of wine,He’sa jol-ly old fellow, I ween. 
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And the hunter’s horn on the na-ked hill, As he chases the fox a - long. 
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He maketh the oak and the blos-som to fall = S dust at e = of their lord. 


ROBIN REDBREAST. 79 


By permission ot 8. BRAINARD'S Sons, Cleveland, O. 
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1. Good bye, good bye to summer, For the summer’s nearly done, For the summer’s 
2. Bright yellow, redand or - ange The leaves come down in hosts, The leaves come 
3. The  firesidefor the crick - et, The wheat-stack for the mouse,The wheat-stack 


near-ly done. The gar - den smil - ing faint - ly, Coolbreezes in the sun; | 
down in hosts. The trees are In - dian prin - ces, But soon they’llturnto ghosts ; “ 
for the mouse, When trembling night-winds whistle And moan allround the house ; 


D.S. ORob-in sings so sweet - ly, Inthefalling of the year. 


oY a -i—y— o-oo "ee . a5. 
Z v 


The thrushes now are si-lent,Our swallows flown a-way, But Rob- in’s here in 
The leath’ry pears and ap-ples Hang rus-set on the bough ;’Tis Autumn, Autumn, 
The frost - y ways, like i-ron,The branches, plumed with snow, Alas!in win-ter 
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oat of Browas And ate breast-knot gay.O Robin, Robin Redbreast,O Robin, Robin dear, 
Autumn, late, "Twill soon be winter now. 
dead and dark, Where can poor Robin go? 


805 AORLATI IAT OLRGTILTE CHRISTMAS TREE. 

Words from the ‘Carrier's Address” of a Philadelphia Newspaper, Jan., 1868, Popular Melody. 
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1. Hur- rah! hurrah! for the Christmastree! Mayit flourish for aye in its 
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tree doth grow: It spreadeth its boughs so fice ee fair, And 
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jol- ly and gay are a a they bear ; Then hur-rah! hur- oa for the 


CHRISTMAS TREE.—Concluded. 81 
= = SNS NSN 
Se a See eee 

a pea e—1-p—e— 8 — 5s be —o—o | S| — 9 9 8 
; Y ae F ~~ = 
ERrELINAS ee, Hur-rah! hur-rah! for its mirth and glee; When forests of oak have 
Qi tt ae: ee Pee 
“SS Se eo eae deme 2 EE paper 
Birds -9 a0 4 
N == 2 te = — | N 4 = 
=== eS £ 
= = — -g—}-¢—-e a rf -g-Ta Be 2 ae 
U7 
passed from the land, The jol- ly old Christmas tree shall stand. hen hur- 
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rah! hurrah! for the Christmas tree, Then hurrah! 
in 


2 
There are wonderful plants far over the sea, 
But what are they all to the Christmas tree? 
Does the oak bear candles, the palm-tree skates ? 
But sugar-plums, trumpets, dol! babies, slates, 
Picture books, elephants, soldiers, cows,— 
All grow at once on the Christmas tree boughs, 
Then hurrah! hurrah! for the Christmas tree! 
Hurrah! hurrah! for its mirth and glee ; 
When forests of oak have passed from the land, 
The jolly old Christmas tree shall stand. 
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3 
Oh! many the homes it hath happy made, 
When the little ones under its leaves have played. 
Ob! sweet are the pleasures around it that spring, 
And dear are the thoughts of the past they bring, 
Then long may it flourish, and green may it be, 
The merry, mighty, old Christmas tree ! 
Then hurrah! hurrah! for the Christmas tree! 
Long shall it flourish, green shall it be; 
When forests have passed away from the land, 
The jolly old Christmas tree shall stand. 


One count to each P*. WIESE. SKATERS? SONG. 


3. Let oth - ers choosemore gen - tle sports By the side ofthe win - ter’s hearth, 
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And their arrowy sparkles of _ brill-iant light On for - est branches quiv - er. 


steel-bound feet we move, as a As deer o’er Lap-land snow. 
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1. A - way! a- way! our firesstream bright A- long the fro - zen riy - er, 
2. A - way! a--way! o’er sheet- ed ice A- way, a- way we go; 
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A- way! a-way! for the stars are forth,And on the snow of the vale, 
What, though the fa north winds are out, The ska-ter heeds them not; 
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But as for me, a - way! a-way | Where the merry ska - ters be! 
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In a __ gid-dytrance the moonbeams dance, Our comrades ho! we hail! 
"Midst laugh andshout of the  joy-ous rout, Gray win- ter is for - got! 
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Where the fresh wind blows, and the smooth ice glows, There is the place for me! 


THER SILENTLY FALLING.-SNOW. 


Frem MASON’S ‘‘ Normal Singer.”’ by permission. 


bw" "bet ee ee 
| Sn 6 OO a8 88 Oe Se 


l In flakes of a feath-er - y white, Tis fall-ing so gen-tly and slow, : 
* Oh, pleasant to me is thesight When si-lent-ly fall-ing the snow. 
126" OW sy Eas ney aay ey 2s ae = ot 
=o a By ey a a f fc f f =e = 3f-S—§ 
9 The earth is all covered to- day, With man-tle of ra- di-ant show; ‘ 
*) It  spar-kles andshinesin the ray, In crys-tals of glit-ter-ing snow. 
| 1st téme. | 2d time. 
in 
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Snow, snow, snow, Whensi-lent-ly fall-ing the snow. fall-ing the anuae 
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Snow, snow, snow, In erys-tals of glit-ter-ing snow, glit - ter - ing snow. 
3 Oh, happy the snow-birds I see, More brightly I’d shine than the snow. 
While hopping and flittering they go; Snow, snow, snow, 
They tell of a lesson to me, More brightly I’d shine than the snow. 
While feeding in beautiful snow. ; ; 
Snow, snow, snow, 5 But soon with the breath of the spring, 
While feeding in beautiful snow. Down streamlets and rivers twill flow ; 
The season of summer will bring 
4 How spotless it seems, and how pure ; Bright flowers for silvery snow. 
T would that my spirit were so; Snow, snow, snow, 


Then long as the soul shall endure Bright flowers for silvery snow. 
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| tle The wi - am! rie are moan-ing, Pee The leaf-less trees are 


2. The Win- ter windsare blow-ing, blow-ing, And cold the night is 
3. The Win- ter winds are howl-ing, howling, The driv-ing clouds are 
4. The Win- ter winds are moan-ing, moan-ing, The leaf-less trees are 
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groaning, groaning, All Na -ture griev'’d, is sighing, sighing, The year is slow -ly dy- ing. 
grow-ing, growing, The stars so pale are quiv'ring,quivring, And homeless poor are shiv’ ring. 
scowl-ing, scowling, The storm-kingloudis  call-ing,calling, Andfastthesleet is fall - ing. 
groan-ing, groaning, All Na - ture, “griev'd, is sigh-ing, sighing, The year is slow - ly dy - ing. 


—————<s P=SSerSe ° oar oes pe est ee 


+ — 
va 
* To be sung with lips closed. 
A ND i > 
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1. Jack and Jill went up the hill, To fetch a pail of wa ter; 
2. Up Jack got, andhome did trot As fast as he cowd ca- per; 


3. Jill came in, and she did grin To see his pa - per plas - ter; 
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Jack - fell down, and ae his crown, And Jill came tumbling af - ter, 

Went to bed, to mend his head With vine - garand browa pa = per 

Moth - er, vexed. did whip her next, For caus - ing Jack’sdis - as - ter. 
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mf Andante quasi alleqretto. 
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1. Three chil-dren slid - ing on ~ the ice, All on & sum-mer’s 

2. Now had these chil-dren*been at home, Or _ slid -ing on dry 

3. You pa- rents all that chil-drenhave, And you, too, that have 
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day, As it fell outtheyall fell in, The rest all ran a - way. 
ground, A thousanddol-larsto a cent, They had not all been drowned. 
none, If you would have them safe abroad, Pray keep them safe at home. 
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THE KING OF FRANCE, 
Allegretto moderato. 
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Arranged for this work. 
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| 1. Murmur, gen-tle lyre, through thelone-ly night, Let thy trembling pay 
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Wak-en dear de - light! Thoughthetonesof sor - row Min-gle m_ thy 
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strain, Yet my heart can bor - row Pleasure from the pain. 
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2 Hark! the quivering breezes ' 3 Earth below is sleeping, 
List thy silvery sound ; Meadow, Inll and grove; 
Every tumult ceases, : Angel stars are keeping, 
Silence reigns pr: found. Silent watch above. 
Hushed the thousand noises, Murmur, gentle lyre, 
Gone the noon-day glare, Through the lonely night, 
Gentle spirit-voices Let thy trembling wire 


Stir the midnight air, Waken dear delight. 
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OT2D A CLOCEY ST 
From the ‘Song Garden,” 
by permission of MASON BROS. 
4 Slowly. 
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é' Ce y) now? 
1. Tick! teck! Old clock! What are you saying 
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| A sunbeam glides o’er the dear old face, t 


Where time’s own finger hath left no trace ¢ 
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Up - on the fair, white brow, Up - on the fair, white brow. 
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2 Tick! tock! 
Old clock! 
You tell the same old tale 
Of sunny years, when the children’s feet 
Were bounding forth, in their joy to meet 
The first spring blossom pale. 


8 Tick! tock! 
Old clock! 
You tell of days of truth! 
When golden sands through the hour-glass ran, 
And rainbow-light did with glory span 
The splendid dreams of youth. 


4 Tick! tock! 
Old clock ! 
You look so softly down, 
To see the form that is sitting now, 
With silvered head, that is bending low, 
Beside the hearth, alone. 


5 Tick! tock ! 
Old clock } 
You tell us of the Past! 
And still your finger is pointing on 
To brighter hours, when our rest is won,-~ 
And Time shall cease at last. 
Marie Mason. 
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1 Tasked a sweet robin one morning in May, Who 
2.“ Teetotal—oh, that’s the first word of my lay; And 
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3.“ And now, my sweet child, won’t you give mea 
[crumb ? For the 
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sung in the ap-ple-tree o -ver the way, What ‘twas she was singing so sweetly a- bout, 
then, , don’t yousee how I twitter away ? ’Tis because I’ve just dipped my beak in the spring, 
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dear little nestlings are waiting at home ; re one thing besides : since my story you’ve heard, 
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For I'd tried a long time but could not find out: “ Why, I’m sure,” 


she re- plied, “you 
And brushed the fair face of the lake with my wing. Cold w  - ter, cold water; yes, 
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I ORE AL Some thelay of the bird; And nev - er for-get, while you 
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cannot guess wrong: Don’t you know I am sing- ing a tem -perance song? Don’ tyou 
that is my song, And I love to keepsing-ing it all the day long, And I 
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list to my song, All the birds to the cold-wa-ter ar - my 


be-long, All the 
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know I inging el ingi 
=. ane singing a le oa song? Don’t you know Iam singing a temperance song ? 
eep singing it all the daylong, AndI love to keepsinging it all the day long. 
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birds to the cold-water ar - my belong, All the birds to the cold-water ar- my be-long, 


MERRILY EVERY BOSOM. 


Popular Melody. 
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l | Mer-ri - ly ev - ery bo -som boundeth, Mer-ri - ly, oh! mer-ri-ly, oh! 
* ( Where the song of Freedom soundeth, Mer-ri - ly, oh! mer-ri- ly, [Omrr..] oh! 
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c. Ey-er-y joy the land re - soundeth, Mer-ri-ly, oh! 


mer-ri- ly, [Omir..] oh! 
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There the gathering smiles of Peace are beaming, Where the starry flag 


is gai - ly streaming, 
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Norr.—In the second verse, the minor may be introduced with good effect (where there is an instrument to 
guide), by substituting E flat for E, throughout. 
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3 Cheerily, then, from hill and valley, 
Cheerily, oh! cheerily, oh! 
As when lake and zephyr dally, 
Cheerily, oh! cheerily, oh! 
While the children shout their loud hosanna, 
Where they wave the nation’s starry banner, 
Round the flag of Freedom rally 
Cheerily, oh! cheerily, oh! 


2 Wearily every bosom sigheth, 
Wearily, oh! wearily, oh! | 
When the dove of Peace, it flieth, | 
Wearily, oh! wearily, oh | 
There no cheerful songs of Freedom greeting, 
Childhood’s happy smile is quickly fleeting, 
Every flower of life then dieth, 
Wearily, oh! wearily, oh! 
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From BRADBURY’S ‘ Young Melodist,” by permission. 
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love to rovethrougha  re- gion of _ life, Where En-ter- -prise frol-ics a - come L 
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* | Where em-u- lous spir-its, with man-ly -trife, Teach La-bor his nim-blest bound; } 
Tllhie to the land where such spir-its re- side, ’ll haste to the love-ly and free, 
2.) Leave Fraud and Sus-pi-cion to prowl by the tide, And fight for the wrecks of the sea, 


They bab- ble of free-dom in opulent marts, They prate of their splendor and wealen ' 


3- ) But’ sensitive Lib - er - ty al-ways departs With Moderne re and Health. 
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1.Where laughing Con-tent, with a sunburnt face, Holds dal-ly - ing sport with toil, And 
2. Vu hie to the land, where,i In new-ness of life, ’Blithe Vig-or runs deftly a - long, And 
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3. Give me, then, a cot-tage where na-ture is young, Andhon-est Industry re - sides ; Pl 
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mock - ing old Care, with his low grimmace, Draws teem - ing wealth fromthe _ soil. 
laughingly suck-ing the ven-om from strife, Ex - ults, and ee strong. 
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laugh atall glo-ry that ev- er wassung, And all that fools covet be - side. 


Chorus for each verse. 
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g-wheel’s boom, the 
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My mu- sie at night,when milk -ing is done, The spinnin 
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chil. dren’s gay fun, The swoop of thenight-hawk, the clack of the mill; Ka - ty 
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did, Ka-ty didn’t, and Whip-poor -will, Whip-peor-will, Whip-poor -will, Whip-poor-will. 
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WHAT ee SHOULD HAVEL. 
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1. Havea a for the wretched ; a smile for the glad ; For the worthy, applause ; an excuse for the 
9. Have a laugh for the child in her play at thy feet; Have respect for the aged; and cee ereet 


Beane ee epee 
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3. ae, a hope in thy sorrow, a calm in thy joy ; Havea work thatis worthy thy life to employ ; 
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Some help for the ate - some pity for those Who stray from the path where true hap piness flows. 
The stranger that seeketh for shelter from thee ; Have a covering to spare, ifhe naked should be. 
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And, oh! above all things on this side the sod, Have peace 


e with thy conscience, and peace with thy God, | 


92 LHE NIGHTINGALL. 


WM. B. BRADBURY. From the ‘‘Musical Bouquet,’’ by permission. 
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1 O charming lit-tle night-in - gale, 
All love you, and acknowledge you, 


9 All love you here and o’er the sea, 
Long, long, ere youor I were born, 
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3 Dear friend, for you and such as you, 
For mu-sic is my vi- tal breath, 
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Say why you cease to sing, why cease to sing ; 


The sweet- est bird of Spring, the bird of Spring, i But when . I 
And tune - ful po - ets long, the po-ets long, 
3 Have named you queen of gong, you queen of song, 
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Td sing both day and_ night, both day and -night ; 
‘ And song my heart’s de - light, my heart’s de- light ; t But then . I 
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near you, list - ’ning, come, Bier naught - y bird, you're still and 
al - ways hold you dear, erate -ful song might some - times 
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a know the -sweet- est song Is tire- some where ’tis heard too 
ae =e — = ° 
=i ee eeeorees aa === Saas ? EE “Ses = 
idan | (Fs 3 s 
dumb, you're stil A dumb. 0) charming lit - tle 
hear, ae some - times hear, O charming, d&e. 
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long, a heard too long ; Tis tire- some when ’tis 
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night - in - gale, O charming lit-tle night-in - gale... 
heard too Jong, ; "Tis tiresome when ’tis heard too long..... 
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From the German. 
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T When ear - ly morning’s rud- dy light, Bids man to la - bor ROE o 
“ ( We haste withseythes ‘both sharp aad bright, The meadow’s grass to mow. 
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We mow-ers, dal-de-ral - dey, We cut the lil-ies and—ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 
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Hey - dey- dey, ‘yes, hey-dey-dey, We cut the lil-ies and hay... 


eS ee ete ee | 


Notr.— The manner of emitting the tone in ha! ha! ha! should be the same as in the act of laughing. 


2 The cheerful lark sings sweet and clear, 3 The maidens come in gladsome train, 
The blackbird chirps away, And skip along their way, 
And all is lively, sprightly here, Rejoiced to tread the grassy plain, 
Like merry, merry May. And toss the new-mown hay. 
Cho.—We mowers, &e. Oho.—The maidens, &e. 


We roll the swaths of green—ha! ha! &e. They rake the lilies and—ha! ha! &e. 
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| { Where a - far in matchless splen-dor ’Bove the clouds tall mountains rise, 
ae ) Where from iocks wild wa- ters spring-ing, Dash-ing up an em - erald mound; 
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9 ( Where pure lakes be-neath the shad-ows Of high rocks like sil - ver flow; 
* {Where from ev - er-gush-ing fountains Many a purl - ing brook is born; 
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Where the set - ting sun doth ren-der Gold-en, all thegla-cier ice; 
Where the bells, through val-leys ring-ing, From the pastures sweet-ly sound; 
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Where o’er cliffs and ver-dant mead - ows ie fal leaps the mountain roe; 
Where soft ech - oes in the mountains An-swer give to Al-pine hor; 
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| Where the Al - pine ros - es _ blow, There, oh, there I long to 
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| go; Where the Al - pine ros - es blow, There, oh, there I long to go. 
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l i I’ve come across the sea, I’ve braved every dan-ger, t 


For a brother dear to me, From Swiss-land a ranger, 
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Then pit y, as-sist, And pro-tect a poor 
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stranger, And buy a lit -tle toy of poor Rose of Lucerne; A iit - tle 
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toy, 8 lit- tle toy, And buy a lit-tle toy of poor Rose of Taeehas 
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lit-tle toy, cae lit-tle toy, fa 
2 I’ve paints and I’ve perfume, 8 I’ve a cross, ‘twill make you smart, 

For those who may choose them: But I hope you may bear it: 
Young ladies, I presume Just o’er your little heart, 

You all will refuse them; ° IT advise you to wear it; 
The bloom on your cheek And I hope that no other’ 

Shows that you never use them ; Cross e’er may come near it; 


Yet buy a little toy, &e. So buy a little toy, ce. 


96 LHE MELLOW HORN. 


English Song. 
Newly arranged for this work. 
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1, At dawn Au-ro-ra_ gaily breaks, In 


9 ESSENSE 


2, At eve, when gloomy shades obscure The 
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| all her proud at - tire, Maj - es - tic o’er the glass-y lake, Re- flect-ing iia - uid 
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fire: All na- ture smilesto ush - er in The blush-ing queen of morn, And 
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got; “Tis then the sweet en-chant-ing note On zeph-yrs gen- tly borne, With 
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hunts-men with the day be-gin To wind the , (i horn, The mel - low horn; 
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witch- ing ca- dence seems to float A-round the mel-low horn, The mel - low horn ; 
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Feho = = = Echo. 
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The mel-low, mel-low horn, the mel - low horn ; The 
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The mel-low, mel-low horn, the mel - low horn; ’ The 
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mel - low, mel - low horn; "Tis then the sweet en-chant-ing note,On zeph-yrs gen - tly 


Se es eee 
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| horn; And hunts-men with the day be-gin. To wind the mel-low horn, The 
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borne; With witch-ing ca -deneeseems to float A -round the mel -low horn, The 
- Echo. Ln yh ate Echo. = 
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mel-low, mellow horn, ~The mel-low, mellow horn. . 
te = Es al aie edi 
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mel-low, mel-low horn, The mel-low, mellow horn. 


Nore.—A pleasing imitation of an echo may be made, (1st) By having.the passage sung in an adjoining room ; or- 
(&), By living it hummed very softly, by eles: with closed lips, but with the teeth asunder, enlarging as muehs 
as possible the cavity of the mouth; or (3d), By the whole class, singing with well-opened mouth, and the utmost: 
possible degree of softness, the cowel elements only, of the words of “the echoed passage. 


98 THE HUNTER'S SONG. 


Music by a aes 
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| 1. See the sun’s first a Se on the mountain stream, Now chant our cts gay,tra,la,la,la,Come, 
2. 


The cham -ois fleet we long. to meet, With dawn’s first blushing ray, tra, la,la, la, With 
36 Thenat e - ven-tide when the'sun 1 doth hide Behind yon mountain “gray, tra,la, layla, And 
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| comrades,rouse from slothful dream, With joyous hearts view the morning een 
| smiling face and bounding feet,We’llseekhimin his lone retreat, Soa - 
shadows veil the land-scape wide, Adown the rock -y steep we'll glide, And 
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soon we must a- Way,---ee- For soon we must away, tra,la,la,la, For 
- way to the hills, a - way, ---++e Soaway to the hills,away, tra, la, la, la, So 
hail theclose of day, ..... And hail the close. of day,tra, ‘la,la, la, And 
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soon we musta -way...... For soon we must away, tra,la vla,Ta, tra, la,la,la. 


hail the close of day,.----. | And hail the close of day,tra,la,la,la, tra.la, ‘la, la. 


| . away to the hills a-way,...... So away to the hills away, tra, la, la,la,tra, ‘la, la, la. 
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THE DRAGO N-FLY. E. Ricurer. 99 
Andantino e dolce. By permission of GInN Bros, Boston. 
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1. Qui - et nev - er, Float-ing in the mer - ry air, 


2. Sport - ing, hum -ming, All thebrightandsummer day, 
(See ee Ee 
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Soar we ev - er O’er thefountainshereand there, Here and 


Al - ways roam - ing, Life is ev-erblithe and gay, « Blithe and 
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here and there. 
blithe and gay. 
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3 In the shining Evening brings us perfect bliss, 
Sunbeam it is sweet to soar ; Perfect bliss, perfect bliss. 
Ne’er repining, 5 Care and sorrow 
Having this, we ask no more, Far from us we send to-day, 
Ask no more, ask no more. And to-morrow 
4 In the morning Still we’ll drive all care away, 


Life begins with happiness ; Care away, care away. 
Danger scorning, f 


100 THE SPIDER AND THE FLY. 
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1. “Will you walk in - to my par-lour?” said a Spi-der to a Fly, “It 
2. ‘*My fine honseis al- ways op -en,” saidtheSpi-der to the Fly, “Vm 
3. “ Will you grant me one sweet kiss dear,” said the Spi- der to the Fly, “To 
4, ‘If ‘not kiss, will you shake hands,then?” said theSpider to the Fly, “ Be- 
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is the prettiest par-lour that e- ver you did spy!” You've 


glad to have yourcompany of all I see go by.” “They 
taste your charming lips,I’ve a cu -ri-os-i - ty.” Says 
fore you leave me to myself with sorrow and to sigh.” Says 


on -ly got to. pop your head justin-side of the door, You'll see so man-y curious things you 

go in but don’t come out a-gain—I’ve heard of you, be-fore,” ‘‘ Oh yes,they do, I always let them 
the Fly, pees once our lips did meet, a wa-ger 1 would lay Oftento one you would not after 
the Fly,‘‘ There's nothing so attrac-tive un-to you belongs, 1 declare you should not touch me,even 
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THE SPIDER AND THE FLY.—Concluded. 101 
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nev-er saw be-fore. Will you, will you, will you walkin, pret-ty fly ? Will you 


out at my back-door.Will you, will you, etc. 
let them come away. Will you, will you, etc. 


with a pair of tongs. Will you, will you, ete. 
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pret-ty fly, pret-ty fly. 
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will you, will you walk in, pretty fly ?.--++. 
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5 “© what handsome wings you've got,”’ said the Spider to the Fly, 
‘Tf I had only such a pair, I in the air would fly ; 
But ’tis useless my repining, and only idle talk, 
You can fly up in the air, while I’m obliged to walk. 
Will you, will you, etc. 
6 ‘For the last time, now, I ask you,” said the Spider to the Fly, 
““No, if I do, may I be shot ; so now good-bye,” 
Then up he springs, but both his wings were in the net caught fast, 
The Spider laughed: “‘ Ah, ah, my boy, I have you safe at last. 
Will you, will you, will you, walk out, pretty Fly? 
Will you, will you, will you, walk out, pretty Fly, 
Pretty Fly, pretty Fly? 
how are you now,” said the Spider to the Fly, 
You fools will never wisdom get, unless you dearly buy, 
Tis vanity that ever makes repentance come too late, 
And you into cobwebs run, right well deserve your fate, 
Listen, listen, listen, foolish little Fly ; 
Listen, listen to me, foolish little Fly, 
Little Fly, little Fly.” 


7 ‘‘Tell me, pray, 


102 OLD DOG TRAY. 


Words and Music by 8. C- Hoerae 
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1. The morn of life is past, And ev’ning comes at last, It brings me adreamof a 
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once hap - py day, Of merry forms I’ve seen Upon the village green, Sporting with my 
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old dog Tray. Old dog Tray’s ev-er faith- ful, Gricf cannot drive him a- wee Be 8 
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gen-tle, he is kind, Illmev-er, nev-er find A. better fiiend than old~dogTray. 
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2 The forms I call’d my own 
Have vanish’d one by one, 
The lov’d ones, the dear ones, have all pass’d away, 
Their happy smiles are flown, 
Their gentle voices gone, 
I’ve nothing left but old dog Tray. 
Old dog Tray, &c. 


3 When thoughts recal the past, 
His eyes are on me cast, 
I know that he feels what Tay breaking heart would say ; 
Although he cannot speak, 
rn vainly, vainly seek 
A better friend than old dog Tray. 
Old dog Tray, &c. 
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ABSENCE AND RETURN. 103 


Words by J. E. CARPENTER. Music by FRANZ ABT 
By permission of 8. BRAINARD'’s Sons, Cleveland, O. 
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2. Ros - es, bright ro-ses, vain-ly we ten-ded them, Low ¢ lie the blossoms now, 
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soon-er thegloaming; E’en now the sad brown leaves fal] from the autumn trees, Thou too wilt 
scat-tered and bro-ker ; Cold dewsand chil-ly nights too soon have end-ed them, They, too, have 
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d be roaming, Thus pass our summer friends, Fly, swallow, fly. 
us, yetleft us the tok- en, Thus must all beauty fade, Die, ro-ses, die. 


Swallow, dear swallow, then wilt return again, 
Pack to the nest thou art leaving so sadly, 
Absence but makes the heart for its home yearn again, 
Turn to its early love, welcome it gladly ; 
Thus come back absent friends, 
Come, swallow, come ! 
4, 
- Roses, eweet roses, time will restore to us 
Blossoms as bright as the blooms that have perished ; 
Beauty can never Cie, each year brings more to us, 
Lovely as that in the past that we cherished : 
True friendship never dies ; 
Bloom, roses, bloom! 


104 MOTHER TABBYSKINS, 


Lb se CES. 
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2 Kittens in the garden, Very sly, very sly, 
Looking in her face, The real old cat, 
Learning how t0 spit and swear, Open as her weather eye— 
O what a disgrace. Mouse! beware of that! 
Very wrong, very wrong, 
Very wine iid bade 5 Old Mother r Tabbyskins, r 
Such a subject for our song, G ne, ee right,” 
Makes us all too sad. COD ene tector, 
With infinite delight. 
3 Old Mother Tabbyskins, “© Very fast, very fast, 
Sticking out her head, Very pleasant, too,— 
Gave a how! and then a yow), What a pity tt can’t last? 
Hobbled off to bed. Bring another, do.” 


Very sick, very sick, 
Very savage, too ; 

Pray send fora doctor, quick— 
Any one will de! 


6 Doctor Dog comes running, 
Just to see her begs ; 
Round his neck acomforter. 
Trousers on his legs. 


4 Doctor Mouse came creeping, Very grand, very grand, 
Creeping to her bed ; Golden headed cane 
Lanced her gums and felt her pulse, Swinging gaily from his hand, 


Whispered she was dead. Mischief in his brain. 


MOTHER TABBYSKINS. Concluded. 


7 Ah, Mother Tabbyskins, 
Who is now afraid ? 
Of poor little Doctor Mouse 
You a mouthful made. 
Very nice, very nice, 
Little doctor he: 
But for Doctor Dog’s advice, 
You must pay the fee. 
8 Doctor Dog comes nearer, 
Says she must be bled ; 
I heard Mother Tabbyskins 
Screaming in her bed. 


105 
Very near, very near, 
Scuffling out and in, 
Doctor Dog looks full and queer, 
Where is Tabbyskin ? 


9 I will tell the moral 


Without any fuss ; 

Those who lead the young astray, 
Always suffer thus! 

Very nice, very nice, 
Let our conduct be ; 

For all doctors are not mice— 
Some are dogs, you see. 


THE VOICE OF SPRING. 


Words by MARY Howitt. 
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I am com -ing, I am com- ing! Hark,the li 
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1. T am com - ing, lit-tle maid - en, With the plea-sant sunshine la - den ; 
2. 


$ -tle bee is humming ; 


All the slen - der wil-lows 0 - ver; 
; And the caw - ing rooks are meet-ing 
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With the honey for the bee; 
See, the lark is soaring high 
And on mossy banks so green, 
In the elms, a noi-sy” crowd ; 
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With the blossom for the tree ; With the 
In the bright and sunny sky ; nd the 
Star-like prim-ro-ses are seen! Ev’ - ry 
‘And all birds are singing loud ; And the 
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come the time is brief. ; 
maid - en,now is Spring! 
or - chard trees are white. 


sun goes flit - ting by. 
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THE WILD ROSE.—From the Scuoon BULLETIN, for July, 1875. 


THE ROSE. 107 


From the “ High School Music Reader,” Ginn Brothers, Boston. Car. ECKERT. 
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blos- som Be-side a moss -y nook, But in thespark-ling wa - ter 
pres - ent, In sun-shine and in rain ?? The wildrosecried in sor - row, 
whis-per’d, ‘‘ Come,rose,and share my lot !? The wild rose nod -ded_ gen - tly 


ie 
Gaz - ing, she thus did moan : “‘ What helpto me my beau - ty If I must 
“Hy - enwithsunand rain, With bright stars and with moon-light, I yet a- 
“Yes, I will go with thee, For wherethou art I nev - er A-gain shall 
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‘ bloom a-lone? Whathelp to me---- my beau-ty If I mustbloom a-lone?’ 
Joneremain! With bright stars and--- with moon-light,I yet _a- lone re-main.” 
lone -ly be, For where thou art.+- I nev-er  A-gain shalllone-ly be.” 
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108 NIGHT, O SACRED NIGHT! 


From the “ High School fe Reader,” Ginn pie Boston. Fe. X. CHWATAL. 
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1. Night, O Night, O on - cred Night! Cov -’ring with thy cloak of 
| 2. Night, O Night, O sa - cred Night! On thyheart in dreams held 
ake Night, O Night, f- sa - ees Night! Wea-ry in thine arms, O 
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come to me, Let there tru - est friend-ship be! In the 
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thou would’st nev - er wane, -----....- World we’dcome notback a-gain! 
dreams that come to me, -------ee. Let there tru- eres be! 
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CAROLINE, 109 


Music by RoLLIw STONE. 


1. Be - yond the smilingandthe weep - ing, I shall be 
2. Be - yond thebloomingandthe fad - ing, I shall be 


yond the waking andthe sleep - ing, Be- 
yond the shining andthe shad - ing, Be 
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yond the sowing and the reap - ing, A shall be soon. 


yond the hoping and the dread - ing, shall be soon. 


Love, restand home, Sweet hope— Lord, tar-ry not but come. 
Love, restand home, Sweet hope— Lord, tar-ry not but come. 
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1. O- ver the mountain wave See where they come, Stor cloud and wint-ry wind 
2. Dim grewthe for - est path, On - ward they trod; "Firm beat their no - ble hearts, 
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3. Not theirs the Me a -wreath, Torn se the rid Heavenward their ho- ly steps, 
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Heayenward a past. 


Green be their mos-sy graves! Ours be their fame, 
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There their song Peals a-long, Deep-toned and free; — “Pil - grims and 
Hear it sweep, Clear anddeep, Ey-er a - Jong:— “Pil - grims, &e. 
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OVER THE MOUNTAIN WAVE.—Concluded. 1 
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wand-er-ers, Hith- er we come; Where the free dare to be, This is our home, 
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na - tive coun-try! thee, Land of the no - ble free, Thy name I love; 
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. My country, ‘tis of thee,Sweetland of lib - er-ty, Of thee I sing; 
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3. Let mu - sic swell the breeze, Andring from all the trees Sweet freedom’s song ; 
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Land where my fa - thers died, Land of the  pilgrim’s pride, From ev - ery 

I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with 
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Let mor- tal tongues a-wake; Let all that breathe partake; Let rocks their 
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=} ao aise ae - ca a Our father’s God, to thee, 
mount-ain side Let free-dom ring! Author of liberty, . 
rap - ture thrills, Like that a - bove. To thee we sing: 
a Long may our land be bright 
: fi cer aes en ES With freedom’s holy light ; 


E i a ° eft [| Protect us by thy might, 
Pee Sas + Great God, our King! 
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1 
si - lence break, The sound pro - long. 


112 RED, WHITE, AND BLUE. 


With lofty expression. 
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1. O UCo-lum-bia! the gem of the  o-cean, The home of the brave and thefree, The 
2. When war winged its wide des-o - la-tion, And threatened the land to de- form, The 
8. The U -nion, the U- nion for - ev- er, Our glorious nation’s sweet hymn. May the 
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shrine of each patriot’s de- vo-tion. A worldof-fers homage to thee. Thy 
ark then of freedom’s founda-tion, Co - lum-bia, rode safe thro’ the storm ; With her 
wreaths it has won nev - er wither, Nor the star of its glo-ry grow dim! May the 
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. mandates make he-roes_ as - sem- ble, When Lib-er-ty’s form stands in view, Thy 
garlands of  vie-t’ry a-round her, Whenso proudly she bore her brave erew, With her 
ser-vice u - ni- ted ne’er sey -er, But they to their col-ors prove true! The 
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ban-ners make tyr-an-ny tremble, When borne by the red, white, and blue. 

flag proudly floating be - fore her, The boast of the red, white, and blue. 

Ar-my and Na-vy for - ev - er, Three cheers for the red, white, and blue. 
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CHORUS 
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When borne by the red,white, and blue When bor: 1 

ee ace ke : en borne by the red, white, and blue, 

Three cheers for the red, &e. 
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THE SIAR-SPANGLED BANNER. Gey t By. 


1 On say, can you see, by the dawn’s early light, 
What so proudly we hailed at the twilight’s last gleaming, 
Whose broad stripes and bright stars, through the perilous fight, 

Over the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly streaming, 
‘And the rockets’ red glare, the bombs bursting in air, 
Gave proof, through the night, that our flag was still there; 

:Oh say, does the star-spangled banner yet wave 

O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave? ;| 


2 On the shore dimly seen through the mists of the deep, 
Where the foe’s haughty host in dread silence reposes, 
Was it that which the breeze, o’er the towering steep, 

As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses ; 
Now it catches the gleam of the morning’s first beam, 
In full glory reflected, now shines on the stream !— 
“Tis the Star-SpancLep Banner! oh, long may it wave 
O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave! :j 


8 Oh thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand 
Between their loved home and foul war's desolation ; 
Bless’d with vict’ry and peace, may the heaven-rescued land 
Praise the power that hath made and preserved us a nation ; 
Then conquer we must, when our Cause is so just, 
And this be our motto—‘“ In Gop Is oUR TRUST ae 
: And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave 
O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave! :{ 


114 MARCHING SONG, 


From the German of A. BRANDT. 


2. March on, march on, my com Teas brave, With mus-kets fiash-ing, brightdum di dum! 
3. March on, march on, our steps are light, Our hearts from fear ey free as di Yasin 
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| With stead -y tramp and ring - ingsong, The way will short be - come, dum di dum! 


| 
| 
v 
1. March on, march on, our way - long, While gai - ly beats the, drum dum di dum! 
| 
| 
| 


The stars andstripesa - bove ts wave, And flaunt the morn-ing light, dum di dum! 
For free -dom’s sa-cred cause we fight, For law and li - ber - ty, dum di dum! 
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Tra la la la la,dum!Trala la la la,dum!iia ja ia la la la la, dum didum! 


Tra la la la la,dum! &c, 
Tra la la la la,dum! &e. 
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as ae -y tramp mad ring -ing song, 'The way will short be-come, dum didum|! 
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THE BELL DOTH User: 
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Ea E Ath toll, Its echoes roll, know the sound ae well; I love its ringing, For it 


calls to singing, With its bim,bim, bim,bome bell, Bim, bome,bim,bim, bim,bome bell! 
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BATTLE-HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC, 115 


Words by Mrs, 8. G. Howk. Arrn—“ Glory Hallelujah,” 


— 

1. Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord: He is trampling out the vintage, where the 
2. I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps; ‘Chey have builded Him an altar in the 
3. Ihave read a fiery gospel writ in burnished rows of steel; As ye deal with my contemners,so with 
4. He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat; He is sifting out the hearts of men be- 
5. Inthe beauty of the lilies, Christ was born across the sea; With a glory in his bosom, that trans- 
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grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His ter - ri-ble swift sword: His 
eve - ning dews and damps;I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps: His 
you my grace shall deal, Letthe He ro born of woman, crush the serpent with his heel: Since 


fore Hisjudgmentseat; Oh, beswift, mysoul, to answer Him! be ju- bi-lant, my feet! Our 
fig - uresyou and me: Ashe died tomake menho-ly, let usdie to make men free: While 


truth is marching on. 

day is marching on. . 
God is marching on. Glo - ry! glo-ry Hal-le - lu- jah! Glo - ry! glory Hal-le - 
God is marching on. 


God is marching on. 


= -o- ge 
ju - jah! Glo-ry! glo-ry Hal-le- lu - jah! Histrathis marching on! 
1 


116 PLEDGCHD POR ATUL fihGgl te 


From MASON’S ‘Normal Singer,’’ by permission of MASON BROS. 
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We stand here u- nit - ed in cour-age and will, The cause of the 

With hearts true and con - stant, what-ev - er maycome, We firm as_ the 

The aim ard a _ pur- pose which fire ev - ery heart, A - wake in their 

To raise the de-grad- ed, re- lieve the oppressed, And fear - less - ly 
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Chorus for each verse. 


rocks will re - main: § For the right, for the right here de - termined we stand, So 
strength and their might, 


stand for the right. 
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right to main- Ay as 


For the right, for the right, &e. 
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| | _ ! 
Se #: -— 9-22, 1s A 6596 


: a PSS Spates 5 £ 
ee EE == Ee 


gee a 3 Nor tearing nor doubting shall enter the band, 
a | ee f2 x No question of evil. report ; 
ear me -~3— The nations, and people of every land, 

To us be united in heart—Cuo. 


join we the hand. 
4 Then stand bere united in courage and will, 
p28 —2- Zee ae ae The cause of the right to maintain ; 
Ps 5 = = : ple == ff With hearts true and constant, whatever may come, 
— We firm as the rocks will remain.—Cuo. 
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1. 1. From all that dwell be - low 


=o- 38 
the skies, Let the Cre - a - tor’s praisea - rise; 
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E - ter - nal are thy mer-cies, Lord; E - ter-nal truth attends 


—— 
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thy word; 


Saar eeeeeeees 
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Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, Till suns shall rise and set no 


az 
1 Waar finite power, with ceaseless toil, 
Can fathom the eternal Mind # 
Or who the almighty Three in One 
By searching, to perfection find ? 


2 Angels and men in vain may raise, 
Harmonious, their adoring songs ; 
The laboring thought sinks down, opprest, 
And praises die upon their tongues. 


3 Yet would I lift my trembling voice, 
A portion of his ways to sing ; 
And mingling with his meanest works, 
My humble, grateful tribute bring. 
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| ag oe ee 
Let the Re-deem-er’s name be sung Thro’ ev-ery land, by  ev-ery tongue. 
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1 Ou, come, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our almighty King , 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation’s Rock we praise. 
2 Tuto his presence let us haste, 
To thank him for his favors past 
To him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to his name belongs. 
DOXOLOGY. 
Prarse God, from whom all blessings flow! 
Praise him all creatures here below ! 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


DUNDEE. 
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4. 1. Great God! how in - fin - ite 

2. Thy throne e- tern - al 


art thou! What worthless worms are 
ag- es stood Hre 
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we! 
seas or stars were made: 
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- tern-i- ty, with all 


Our 


its years, Stands present in 
lives thro’ ya - rious scenes are drawn, And vexed with tri - fling 
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Let the wholerace of creatures bow, And pay their praise to thee. 

Thou art the ev - er - livy-ing God, Were all the na- tions dead. 
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To “thee there’s noth-ing old ap-pears—Great God! there’s nothing new. 

While thine e - ter - nal thoughtmoveson Thine un- disturbed af ~- fairs, 


de 


1 To celebrate thy praise, O Lord, 
I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the listening world thy works, 
Thy wondrous works, declare. 


2 The thought of them shall to my soul 
Exalted pleasure bring ; 
While to thy Name, O thou Most High, 
Triumphant praise I sing, 


3 The Lord for ever lives, who has 
His righteous throne prepared, 
Impartial justice to dispense, 
To punish or reward, 


6. 


1 Tuer will I bless, my God and King, 
Thy endless praise proclaim ; 
This tribute daily I will bring, 
And ever bless thy Name. 


2 While I thy glory and renown, 
And wondrous works express, 
The world with me thy might shall own, 
And thy great power confess. 


3 Thy steadfast throne, from changes free, 
Shall stand for ever fast: ; 
His boundless sway no end shall see, 
But time itself outlast. 


WLLDA. 
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@. 1. Be - hold, the morn- ing sun Be - gins his glo - rious way; 
2. But where the gos - pel comes, It spreads di - vin - er light ; 
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For - ey - er sure thy 


1 Now let our voices join 
To raise a sacred song ; 
Ye pilgrims! in Jehovah’s ways, 
With music pass along. 


2 See—flowers of paradise, 
In rich profusion spring ; 
The sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 


3 See—Salem’s golden spires, 
In beauteous prospect rise ; 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which sparkle through the skies. 


4 All honor to his name, 
Who marks the shining way,— 
To him who leads the pilgrims on 
To realms of endless day. 


promise, Lord, And 


we se- cure - ly trust, 


9. 


1 To God the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King, Ps 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 


F) 


2 Tis his almighty love, 
His counsel and his eare, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 


3 He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 


4 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 


CLARENDON. 


English Tune. 
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10. 1, How pre-cious is the book di-vine, By im - spi - ra - tion giyen! Bright 
2. It sweet-ly cheers our droopingheartsIn this dark vale of tears; Life, 
(cana os ef Say ely ears Bede See =e a 
Oe SE cee es aoe ae mee ey 2 oes = iE — 
ee ee ee 
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we be - hold the elear-er light Of an e - ter - nal day. 
il. 12. 


1 Wuen all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 


3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least.a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


4 Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 


1 Gop of my life, my morning song 
To thee I cheerful raise: 
Thine acts of love ’tis good to sing, 
And pleasant ’tis to praise. 


2 Preserved by thy almighty arm, 
I passed the shades of night, 
Serene, and safe from every harm, 
To see the morning light. 


3 Oh, let the same almighty care 
Through all this day attend; 
From every danger, every snare, 
My heedless steps defend. 


4 Smile on my minutes as they roll 
And guide my future days; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 


» 
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13. 1. Praise to thee, thou great Cre-a - tor, Praise to thee from ev - ery tongue; 
2. Fa - ther! source of all com-pas-sion! Pure, un-bound-ed grace is thine; . 
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Join, my soul, with ev - ery crea-ture, Join the un-1i - ver-sal song. 
Hail the God of our sal - va- tion, Praisehim for his love di- vine, 
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Sound his praise thro’ earth and heav-en, Sound Je - posal praise on ‘high! 


14. 15. 


1 Prats the Lord! ye heavens, adore him, 1 Gop, my King, thy might confessing, 


Praise him, angels in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light! 


2 Praise the Lord—for he hath spoken; 


Worlds his mighty voice obeyed; 
Laws which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 


3 Praise the Lord—for he is glorious , 
Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 


4 Praise the God of our salvation, 
Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name. 


Ever will I bless thy Name; 
Day by day thy throne addressing, 
Still will I thy praise proclaim. 


2 Honor great our God befitteth ; 

Who his majesty can reach? 
Age to age his works transmitteth, 
Age to age his power shall teach. 


3 Full of kindness and compassion, 
Slow to anger, vast in love, 
God is good to all creation ; 
All his works his goodness prove. 


4 Still, Jehovah, thee confessing, 
Shall my tongue thy praise proclaim ; 
And may all mankind with blessing 
Ever hail thy holy Name. 
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ANTHONY. 
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I am weak, but thou art might-y; 


1. (oa Guide me, 
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O thou great Je - ho - vah, Pil- grim throughthis bar-ren land; 
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Hold me with thy powerful hand. ‘ 
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Bread of heay-en, Bread of hea-ven, Feed me till I 
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16. 


1 Guipe me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
Tam weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand. 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till 1 want no more. 


2 Open thou the erystal fountain 
Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through; 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my Strength and Shield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of death! and hell’s Destruction! 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side ; 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee, 


fees is a Seg 
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1 Sux, from Zion’s sacred mountain, 
Streams of living water fiow ; 
God has opened there a fountain, 
That supplies the world below; 
They are blesséd 
Who its sovereign virtues know. 


2 Through ten thousand channels flowing,” 
Streams of mercy find their way : 
Life, and health, and joy bestowing, 
Waking beauty from decay ; 
Oye : nations ! 
Hail the long-expected day. 


3 Gladdened by the flowing treasure, 
All-enriching as it goes, 
Lo! the desert smiles with pleasure, 
Buds and blossoms as the rose ; 
Lo! the desert 
Sings fer joy where’er it flows, 
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18. 1. Be - hold, the loft - y sky De - clares its Mak-er, God! And 
2. The dark- ness and the light Still keep theircourse the same; While 
Ap == =| a 3 =| 
gs re 
3. While of thy works I sing, Thy glo -ry to pro-claim, <Ac- 
ee ee 
= pS aS 
a o-5_1-L : =p = 2 e o3- = 
all = star - ry works on high Pro- claim his power a - broad. 
night to day, and atte s. to night, Di - vine-ly teach his Name. 
SS. ee peemee oS = 
9: = ie cease a = =|F 
2 ee eerrs CPi ceateses 
cept the praise, es God, my King, In my _  Re-deem-er’s name. 
19. 20. 


1 Tur Lord my Shepherd i is, 
I shall be well supplied; 
Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside ? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 


3 If e’er I go astray, 
He doth my soul reclaim ; 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy Name. 


4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 
Tho’ I should walk thro’ ’ death’s dark 
My Shepherd ’s with me there. 


shade, 
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My God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early cries prevail 

To taste thy love divine. 


For life, without thy love, 
No relish ean afford ; 

No joy ean be compared with this, 
To serve and please the Lord. 


In wakeful hours of night, 
I call my God to mind; 

I think how wise thy counsels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 


The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps; 

I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 


y Tune. 
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A. 1. Great God, we sing that might-y hand, By which sup-port- ed ___ still we stand: 
| 2. By day, by night—at home, a- broad, Still we are guarded by our bee : 
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8. In scenes ex-alt-ed or depressed, Be thou our joy, and thou our rest; 
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The ope- ning year thy mer-cyshows; Let mer-cy crownit till it close. 
By his in- ces - sant boun-ty fed, By his un- er-ring coun-sel led. 
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Thy good- ness all our hopes shall raise, A-dored, through all our changing days. 


22. 23. 

1 Comxr, O my soul! in sacred lays 1 My God, my King, thy various praise 
Attempt thy great Creator’s praise : Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame ? Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
What mortal verse can reach the theme? Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
He glory like a garment wears; Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
To form a robe of light divine, And every setting sun shall see 
Ten thousand suns around him shine, New works of duty done for thee. 

3 In all our Maker’s grand designs, 3 Thy works with boundless glory shine, 
Almighty power with wisdom shines; And speak thy majesty divine; 

_ His works, through all this wondrous frame, Let every realm with joy proclaim 
Declare the glory of his name. The sound and honor of thy name. 

£ Raised on devotion’s lofty wing, 4 Let distant times and nations raise 
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing ; The long succession of thy praise, 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 


nd let hi And unborn ages make my song 
Till listening worlds shall join the song! The joy and triumph of their tongue. 
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24. 1. Swell the an-them, raise the song; Prais-es to our God be - long; 
2. Bless-ings from the vig eral hand Flow a - round this hap - py land : 
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8. Here, be- neath a vir-tuous sway May we cheer-ful - ly 0 - bey; 
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Saints and an-gels join to sing Prais-es to the heavenly King. 
Kept by him, no foes an-noy; Peace and free - dom we en - joy. 
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Nev - er feel op - pres-sion’s rod, Ev- er own and wor - ship God. 


25. 26. 

1 Heaventy Father, sovereign Lord, 1 Tuus said Jesus: “Go and do 
Be thy glorious name adored ! As thou wouldst be done unto ;” 

Lord, thy mercies never fail ; Here thy perfect duty see, 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! All that God requires of thee. 

2 Though unworthy, Lord, thine ear, 2 Wouldst thou, when thy faults are known, 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; Wish: that pardon should be shown? 
Purer praise we hope to bring, Be forgiving, then, and do 
When around thy throne we sing. As thou wouldst be done unto. 

8 While on earth ordained to stay, 3 Shouldst thou helpless be and poor, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way, Wouldst thou not for aid implore 4 
Till we come to dwell with thee, Think of others, then, and be 
Till we all thy glory see. What thou wouldst they should to thee. 

4 Then, with angel-harps again; 4 For compassion if thou call, 

We will wake a nobler strain ; Be compassionate to all ; 
There, in joyful songs of praise, If thou wouldst affection find, 


Our triumphant voices raise. Be affectionate and kind. 
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that the Lord would guide my ways To 


keep his statutes still! 
eyes; Let no corrupt de - sign 


3. Or - der my foot-steps by thy 
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And make my heart sin - cere: 


word, 
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Oh, that my God would grant me grace To know and do his+ will! 
Nor cov- e-tous de- sires a - rise With - in this soul of mine. 
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Let sin have no do- min- ion, Lord, But keep my conscience clear. 
28. 29. 


1 OncE more, my soul, the rising day 
Salutes thy waking eyes ; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him that rules the skies. 


to 


Night unto night his name repeats, 
The day renews the sound, 

Wide as the heaven on which he sits, 
To turn the seasons round, 


iv) 


‘Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 
My tongue shall speak his praise ; 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 


4 Great God, let all my hours be thine, 
While I enjoy the light ; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night. 


1 Sine to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Ye tribes of every tongue ; 
His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 


2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 
God’s own almighty Son; 
His power the sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds his throne. 


8 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day; 
Joy through the earth be seen: 
Let cities shine in bright array, 
And fields in cheerful green. 


4 Behold, he eomes,—he comes to bless 
The nations as their God, 
To show the world his righteousness, 
And send his truth abroad, 


SLMPSON. 


One count to each? * 
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E. C. HOWE. 
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if the path that I mustgo Be paved with thorns, or strown with flowers. 


Nor 


And thatwhichI re- ceive from thee, Has 
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been and will be kind -ness _ still. 


neal \ 


aOR Pe ee ae ae APE ce Tren Pe 
5 SS A2cIeeS a i Sire eee z D 
Dip 2 =a E 3 e —) Foes f : : i C [et [ 
[Se eee ae SS as ee ae 
> ee | 0 
That whether dark or bright the way, Thy Spir-it would my spir - it guide. 
31. 32. 
1 Tue flowery spring, at God’s command, 1 Awake, my soul, awake my tongue: 
Perfumes the air, and paints the land: My God demands thy grateful song ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine, Let all my inmost powers record 
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. The wondrous mercy of the Lord. 
2 His hand in autumn richly pours, 2 Divinely free his mercy flows, 
Through all her coasts, redundant stores ; Forgives my sins, allays my woes; 
And winters, softened by his care, He bids approaching death remove, 
No more the face of horror wear. And crowns me with indulgent love. 
3 The changing seasons, months, and days, 3 His mercy, with unchanging rays, 


Demand successive songs of praise ; | 


‘And be the cheerful homage paid, 
With morning light, and evening shade. 


4 And O, may each harmonious tongue 
In worlds unknown the praise rolong, 
And in those brighter courts adore, 


Where days and years revolve no more. 


Forever shines, while time decays; 
And children’s children shall record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord. 


While all his works his praise proclaim, 
And men and angels bless his name ; 

O, let my heart, my life, my tongue, 
Attend and join the blissful song. 
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| For ev - er be thy name a-dored, For these ce - tay - tial lines. 

| Sub-lim - er sweets than na - ture knows, In - vite the long - ing taste. 
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Teach me to love thy 


34. 


1 How precious is the book divine, 
By inspiration given | 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven, 


2 O’er all the strait and narrow way 
Tts radiant beams are cast; 
A light whose never weary ray 
Grows brightest at the last. 


3 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 


4 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 
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view my Say - iour there. 


35. 


1 Brest is the man whose softening heart 
Feels all another’s pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain: 


2 Whose breast expands with generous warmth, 
A stranger’s woes to feel ; 


And bleeds in pity o’er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 


3 He spreads his kind, supporting arms, 
To every child of. grief; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relief. 


4 To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never slow . 
He views, through merey’s melting eye, 
| A brother in a foe, : 
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36.1. How gen - tle God’s com-mands! How _ kind his pre - cepts are! 
2. Be - neath. his watch- ful eyes His saintsse - cure-ly dwell; 
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Come, cast your bur-dens. on the Lord, And trust his constant care. 
That hand which bears cre - a - tion up Shall guardhis children well. 
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Tl drop my _ bur-den at his feet, And bear a song a - way. 
3%. 38. 


1 Sow in the morn thy seed ; 
At eve hold not thy hand; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed; 
Broadeast it o’er tae land! 


2 Beside all waters sow, 
The highway furrows stock, 
D-op it where thorns and thistles grow, 
Scatter it on the rock. 


8 Thou canst not toil in vain; 
Cold, heat, the moist and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 


4 Then, when the glorious end, 
The day of God shall come, 
The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And heaven sing, “ Harvest home !” 


1 O Lorp, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is al] divine; 
Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o’er the heavens they shine. 


2 When I survey the stars, 
And all their shining forms, 
Lord, what is man, that worthless thing,. 
Akin to dust and worms ? 


3 Lord, what is worthless man, 
That thou shouldst love him so ? 
Next to thine angels is he placed, 
And lord of all below. 


4 How rich thy bounties are, 
And wondrous are thy ways; 
Of dust and worms thy power can frame: 
A monument of praise. 
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39. 1 Call Je - ho - vah_ thy sal- va- tion, Rest beneath th’ Al-might-y’s shade; 
2 He shall charge his an- gel le-gions Watch and wardo’er thee to keep, 
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8. Thou shalt call on him in trou- ble, He will heark-en, he will save; 
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In his se-cret hab-i - ta - tion Dwell, and ney-er be dismayed. 


Though thou walk through hos - tile 


re - gions, Though in 


de - sert wilds thou sleep. 


Here, for grief re- ward thee 


4. 


1 Gop is love; his mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove; 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


2 Chance and change are busy ever; 
Man decays, and ages move; 
But his merey waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


8 Ev’n the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will his changeless goodness prove; 
From the gloom his br rightness streameth 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


? 


4 He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above: 
Everywhere his glory shineth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 
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dou - ble, Grown with life 


be - yond the grave. 


Gi. 


1 Buess’p be thou, the God of Israel, 

Thou, our Father, and our Lord; 
Bless’d thy majesty for ever, 
Ever be thy Name adored. 


2 Thine, O Lord, are power and greatness, 
Glory, victory, are thine own; 
All is thine in earth and heaven, 
Over all thy boundless throne, 


8 Riches come of thee, and honor; 
Power and might to thee belong; 
Thine is it to make us prosper, 
Only thine to make us strong, 


4 Lord our God, for these, thy bounties, 
Hymns of gratitude we raise ; 
To thy Name, forever glorious, 
Ever we address our praise. 
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The pure in heart are thy delight, And they thy face shall see. 
43. 44. 


1 Great Ruler of all nature’s frame! 
We own thy power divine; 

We hear thy breath in every storm, 
For all the winds are thine. 


2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way, 
They work thy sovereign will ; 
And, awed by thy majestic voice, 
Confusion shall be still. 


3 Thy mercy tempers every blast 
To them that seek thy face, 
And mingles with the tempest’s roar 
The whispers of thy grace. 


4 Those gentle whispers let me hear, 
Till all the tumult cease ; 
And gales of Paradise shall lull 
My weary soul to peace. 


1 Tue Lord, how fearful is his name! 
How wide is his command ! 
Nature, with all her moving frame, 
Rests on his mighty hand. 


2 Immortal glory forms his throne, 
And light his awful robe; 
While with a smile, or with a frown, 
He manages the globe. 


3 A word of his almighty breath 
Can swell or sink the seas; 
Build the vast empires of the earth, 
Or break them as he please. 


4 On angels, with unvailéd face 
His glory beams above ; 
On men, he looks with softest grace, 
‘And takes his title, Love. 
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LOWELL MASON, Mus. Doc, From the ‘‘ Boston Acad. Coll.’ 1836, 
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Ju- stice,and truth, and judgment join 


46. 


1 Our heavenly Father, hear 
The prayer we offer now; 
Thy name be hallowed far and near, 
To thee all nations bow, 


2 Thy kingdom come; thy will 
On earth be done in love, 
As saints and seraphim fulfil 
Thy perfect love above. 


3 Our daily bread supply, 
While by thy word we live; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 


4 From dark temptation’s power 
Our feeble hearts defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 


In all his works of grace. 


5 Thine, then, forever be 
Glory and power divine; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 


4G. 


1 Wuitr my Redeemer’s near, 
My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to anxious fear ; 
My wants are all supplied. 


2 To ever fragrant meads, 
Where rich abundance grows, 
His gracious hand indulgent leads, 
And guards my sweet repose. 


3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray, 
My wandering feet restore ; 
To thy fair pastures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more, 


CALDWELL. 


Ss ees ee ees sor f$ 9) 7 
a ee ——. EE 3 2 = : — =e 
- 2 Ue + g=o515 = 3 s = } 
| : ¥ = o. Ke: a os 9 ie 
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Oh, do not our suit dis-dain: Shallwe seek thee, Lord, in vain? 
Fil our hearts with thy rich grace; Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 
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49. 50. 
1 To thy pastures fair and large, 1 Tuery who seek the throne of grace, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge, Find that throne in every place; 
And my eoueh, with tenderest care, If we live a life of prayer, 
Mid the springing grass prepare. God is present every-where. 
2 When T faint with summer’s heat, 2 In our sickness and our health, 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet, Tn our want, or in our wealth, 
To the streams that, still and slow, If we look to God in prayer, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. God is present every-where. 
8 Safe the dreary vale I tread, 8 When our earthly comforts fail, 
By the shades of dead o’erspread, When the foes of life prevail, 
With thy rod and staff supplied, °T is the time for earnest prayer ; 
This my guard—and that my guide. God is present every-where. 
4 Constant to my latest end, 4 Then, my soul, in every strait, 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; To thy Father come, and wait; 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome He will answer every prayer: 
Yield me an eternal home, God is present every-where. 
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| in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.. 
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THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. Concluded. 135 
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Amer se Tune. 
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ho - ly throng Of an- gels bright, Ye 
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an- gels bright, Ye ho - ly throng Of angels bright, In worlds of light Be-gin the song. 
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ho - ly ia Of an-gels bright, ik worlds of light Be - gin the song, 
2 The shining worlds above 3 He viewed their mighty wheels 
Tn glorious order stand, In unknown ages past, 
Or in swift courses move, And each his word fulfils 
By his supreme command, While time and nature last. 
He spake the word, Tn diff’rent ways 
And all their frame His works proclaim 
From nothing came His wondrous name, 


To praise the Lord. And speak his praise. 


OUR FATHER IN HEAVEN. 137 


ae 


1. £ Our Father in heaven, We hallow thy name! May thy kingdom holy On earth be the same ! 
3. Forgive our transgressions, And teach us to know That humble com passion That pardons each foe, 
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2. O, give to us dai-ly Our portion of bread! It is from thy bounty That all must be fed. 
4. Keep us from temptation, From weakness and sin, And thine be the glory For-ever—A - men! 
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>: =o +2 : +} [-—4= qp=ste ete I 
uf . eo zeees Bessa es ce 12. 
1 I will lift up mine eyes 
unto the hills, from 
WHENCE:...c sc0 ....-. jeometh my | help. My help cometh from 
2 He will not suffer thy the Lord, who.......jmade —jheaven 
foot to be moved, he and jearth. 
that keepeth thee.....| will not |slumber.{ Behold, he that keepeth 
8 The Lord is thy keeper : Israel shall neither .. |slum-ber| nor —|sleep. 
the Lord is thy shade 
TENOMNhRencde oooode right — | hand. The sun shall not smite 
4 The Lord shall preserve thee by day, nor the. jmoon —| by — night. 
thee from all evil; he ° 
he shall pre - - - |serve thy/soul. The Lord shall preserve 
thy going out, and thy 
coming in, from this 
time forth, and...... even for-| ey- er- |more. 


138 CHANT 


Ninety-fifth Psalm. Pr. BOYCE. 


as Se = Fee mea |. 


And we are the people 
of his pasture, and the| sheep of | his......| hands. 


= SEAS 
1. O come, let us sing | | 
un- = - - = | to the | Lord, Let us hear tily re- 
joice in the...... strength of | our sal- |vation, 
8. For the Lord is a..} great....| God; ad ORCA sen arereene King a- |bove all | gods. 
5. The sea is his,.....| and he |made it; | And his hands pre - pared the | dry - land. 
4, For he is the......| Lord our Pee 


Se 


a 


5 a ele ele Pee eral > areas ee 2 2 == 
See ee eee 


-& 
2. Let us come before | with 


his presenee.....|  thanks-lgiving, | And show ourselves | glad in | him -with |psalms. 
4, In his hand are all 
the corners...... of the | earth; § And the strength of 


GHG sree ciaeterisats hills is hisneeenealsos 
6. O come, let us 


WOTSI Pye «ers ev © and fall |down, {| And kneel be - - | fore the | Lord our Makers 
8. Oh, worship the 


Lord in the... ...| beauty of |holiness;} Let the whole earth | stand in | awe of 
9, For he cometh, for 


he cometh to....| judge the | earth; And with righteous- 
ness to judge the 4 
world, andthe....| peo- ple | with his | truth 


GLORIA PATRI. 


Gtory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 
And | to the | Holy | Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, 
World without | end. | A- { men. 


Lim. 


OLD HUNDRED. 139 


1. Be thou, Oo: God, ex-alt-ed high; Andas_ thy glo - ry fills the sky, 
2. Fromall that dwell be-low the skies,Let the Cre -a - tor’spraisea - rise ; 
3. E-ter- nal are thy mer-cies, Lord, KE - ter - nal Eee at-tends thy word 5 


aN Zs v LAL 28 AE. os 


pip ease ee ea el 
aS SS eel 


So let it be on earl displayed, Till thou art here as there o - beyed. 
Let the Re-deem-er’s name be sung, Thro’ eve-ry land, by eve- ry tongue. 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to phere Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


Negeri | bah es ee ee 
7 ze os 65 2 Sa mes a ee ee 
Da a a ell 
3 saa ae 
DOXOLOGY. 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow! 
Praise him, all creatures here below! 
Praise bim above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
THE LORD’S PRAYER. 
TALLIS. 


— == 


ima ——_—_—_!t—_ a9 —_—_— 
1. Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy | name; 
2. Give us this day our : : : ; dai - ly | bread ; 
3, Lead us not into temptation, But de - - - | liver us from | evil ; 
Ee ee ae 7) eS Eas 
—  ——— — os ee 
eZ ——_ |) ——<<$_ J —— 
—— 


Thy kingdem come, thy will be done on |earth, ag iti is in |heaven. 
And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive ithose who| trespass a-| gainst us. 
For thine is the kingdom, And the Bor glory,for-|ever and | ever. 
and the 


ee eee Bares 


- cares 


I 4 Dee by DoppRIpex. CHRISTMAS. Cc, M. 


ab soe eret a Fae 


. A-wake, my soul, stretch Liem nerve, And press with vig-or on; A heavenly 
2 A goad of wit-ness- es a- round, Hold thee in full sur-vey, For - get the 
3. ’Tis God’s all-an - i - mat-ing voice, That calls thee from on ‘high ; Tis his own 
4, Then wake,my soul, encich every nerve, Andpress withvig-or on; A heavenly 

| “a 
\ eM: 


ae eo ae: Soir 
eas SIRS = =a =Sm 


6 
race de-mands thy zeal, And an im-mor-tal Ae And an im - mor- tal crown. 
steps al-read - y trod, And onward urge thy way, And on-ward urge thy way. 
hand pre-sents the prize To _ thine as - pir - ing eye, To thine as - pir - ing eye. 
race de-mands thy zeal, And an im-mor-tal crown, ooo an im - mor - tal crown. 
-@- -@- ; 
-—_f2@_-@__@__,_@_, __. —2--@-2- 
Seclaae = a a eal ey a Ie al 
Dp Se asa J eee eae ame |Z 
2 ia god (oe oe came ee 
BETHANY, ; 
Words by SARAH F. ADAMS, Music by LOWELL MAson. 
ae Sea par 
~4-S Oro fa as oo cies cae a! ea 
wags. eg 2 == 
1. Near -er, my God,to thee,Near-er to theo ieee ie be ae 


2, Tho’ like a wan-der- er, Day-light all gone, Darkness be o-verme, Myrest a stone, 
8. There let the way appear Steps up to heaven; All that thou sendest me, In mer-cy given, 
4, Then with my waking thou’ts, Bright with thy praise, Out of my stony griefs, Bethel I'll raise ; 
5. Or if on joy- ful wing, Cleaving the sky, Pai moon and stars forgot, “igbes I fly, 


pela ayesea esse 


| = 
[eeetits ESISESI 


Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er to thee, 
Yet in my dreams I’d be, Nearer, my God, to thee, Near-er,my God, to thee,Near-er to thee. 
An-gels to beck-on me, Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er, my God, to thee, Near- er tothee. 
So by my woes to be, Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er, my God, to thee,Near-er tothee. 
Still all my song ae be, Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er to thee. 


[eye Zee 8 pS 2 BoE tee pe gig ee: fot2 
pines eel 2b ppp array 


(MUSIC, CHRISTMAS.) 


1 God e our fathers, by whose hand And at our Father's loved abode 
Pipes ple still are blest, Our souls arrive in peace. 
op Man jbrongnion: pilgrimage, 3 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
@ O spread thy nica’ wings around, asd thon the Mot coats be God, 
aro ou, the Lord, t be our 
mn all our wanderings 6ease, And portion evermore, 


Cl ant ae 


AMERICA. 141 


Words by 8, F. Sura. British National Hymn, 
2 = | —~— 
<———t: = 
“4g —a— 9-5 - 
e -e--6- 9 -9-* 
1, My country ! 'tis 
2, My na-tive country, thee, Landof the no - blefree, Thyname[ love; 


—8- -@-— -9--2- sre Oates gt +e. 


e { Pw 
fathers died! Land of the Pilgrims’ pride! From ev’-ry mountain side Let freedom ring ! 
rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rap-ture thrills Like that a - bove. 
tongues awake; Let all that breathe partake; Let rocks their silence break,The sound pro-long, 
land be bright With freedom’s ho -ly light; Pro-tect.-us by thy might,Great God our King. 


-8-°-6--9- -9- 
=fse 


{—9—_9—»- = Bai 


Words by STEELE, Music by LOWELL MASson. 


@ 
1. Fa-ther! whate’er of earthly bliss Thy sovereign will de - nies, 
2. “Give mea calm, a thankful heart,From ev-’ry mur- mur free; 


3. “Let the sweet hope,that thou art mine My li 


Ac - cepted at thy throneof grace, Let this pe- ti- tion rise; 
The blessings of thy graceim-part, And make me _ live to thee. : 
Thy presence through my journey shine, And crown my journey’s end. 


142 MORNING PRAYER. 


Music by 8. U. CooKINHAM, 
Teacher of Music, Utica Public Schoola. 


el 
Le isles BZ OZu paaieee ple 


=o h 
0) Fa-th n heaven, we hal-low thy name; May thy kingdom &: ay; on earth be the same: 
2: rr ee ere af ransermo and teach us to know That a oe compassion that pardons each foe 


-9--O- 4 oe 2° -64 2 OF 7 5 as 


Deze — ze 2 


eee | 
aH o- Z =o 
=e ge NEB peg nies 


6 peal 
Oh, give to us dai-ly our por-tion of ae Oo "tis from thy bounty that all must be fed. 
Keep us ue ee Bee ee and sin, Andt Snipe bet eS glo - -ry ws - Ose Ss A- cin é 
eS eg 
a ame ae Bg 
aaa ae boi oe ees i me Eta} 
1 el ell ae i 
DENNIS. 
e. Soxo. 
rf 2 Pe Ee f -¥ 
zy 
ee (Ma fe sung ia iiihout the Solo.) Howkind his pre - cepts are! 
saa! iSaizds, sas == 
= Jo 3? 
1. How i: - tle ae com - mands { us his pre - cepts are! 
2. Be - neath his watch - ful eye His saints se - cure - ly dwell: 
3. Why shouldthis anx - ious’ load Press down your wea - ry mind? 
4, His good - ness eines ap - proved, Un-changed from day to day: 
ee tr 


Peasas za 


~ 
Come, cans your ihe - den a the Lord, And trust his con - stant care, 
That hand which bears cre - a - tion up, Shall guard his chil - dren well. 
Haste to your heavn-ly Fa - thers throne, And swect re - fresh-ment find. 
Ti drop my bur- den at his feet, And bear a song a@ - way. 


-f- ae | \ae. 
——i—2#—@ o 


LABAN. S, M, 143 


1 thy guard, Ten thou-sand foes a - rise; 
2: ’ watch, fight, and pray ! The bat - tle ne’er give o'er: 
3. Ne'er think the vic - try won, Nor once at ease sit down ; 
4 my soul, - till death Shall bring ue to thy God! 


a ee 


ere = =e 


a 

And hosts of sin are press - ing hard To draw thee from the skies, 
Re - new it bold - ly ev - ’ry day, And help di - vine im- plore. 
Thy ar-duous work will not be done Till thou ob - tain thy crown. 
He'll take thee at thy part - ing breath, Up i his blest a - bode. 


-p--9---- -2-_-@- -6- lo 
2 ee 
a a Zee ZB (2_ gee 
ae ee 2. ——— { c= sare =| 
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PLEYEL'S HYMN. 
| == eg ee eS et 


B-3-0-}|-2— Ff - 4 <a 
' 
i. Heavy -’nly Fa- ther, Sov-’reign Lord, Be thy glo-rious name a - dor’d! 
2. Though un - wor -thy of thine ear, Deign our hum -ble songs to hear ; 
3° While on earth or dain’d to stay, Guide our foot - steps in thy way, 
4. Then, with an - gel harps @ - gain, We will wake a no - bler strain; 
i 


Bn ea Se at al 


| 
a9. 72 2-2. A. og. e 
-2 


Seen is aie tea = = 3 : 
OS ee Se 


Sa Ae 
fail; Hail! ce - les - tial good - ness, hail! 


Lord, thy- mer -cies nev - eF 


Pur - er raise we hope to _ bring, When a- round thy throne we sing. 
Till we aaa to dwell with thee, Till we all thy glo - ry Bee. 
i joy - ful songs of praise, Our tri - um-phant voi - ces raise, 

a ffs 


LIFE'S BATTLE. BULFINCH. 


Every ill that we can cure, 
Every crime we can control ;— 


(Music, Pleyel’s Hymn.) 

1 There’s a strife we all must wage, 
From life’s entrance to its close ; 
Blest the bold who dare engage! 4 Every suffering which cur hand 
Woe for him who seeks repose ! Can with soothing care assuage ; 


Every evil of our land ; 


@ Honored they who firmly stand, 
Every error of our age. 


While the conflict presses round 5 


God's own banner in their hand, 5 On, then, to the glorious field ! 
In His service faithful found. He who dies his life shall save i 
Whas Each thought impure ; God Himself 5: e our shie) 

: eerie & rey , He shall bless and crown the brave. 


Passions fierce that tear the soul ; 


TO peak CAs sorieNels) Eee 


Autumn Songs, 73, 79. 

Bird Songs, 6, 10, II, 13, 17, 22, 79, 88, 92. 

Dedication Song, 39. 

Descriptive Songs, 11, 21, 87. 

Didactic Songs, 5, 8, 9, 10, 20, 38, 43, 47, 50, 
51, 52, 54, 73, 9I- 

Exercise Songs, 21, 23-26, 46, 84. 

Flower Songs, Il, 15, 70, 74, 107. 

Friendship Songs, 27, 65, 66, 68, 103. 

Home Songs, 60, 62, 63, 64, 65, 102. 

Hunting Songs, 96, 98. 

Insect Songs, 9, 10, 21, 44, 99, 100. 

June Song, 72. 

Little Songs, 5-21, 32, 33. 

May Songs, 49, 70, 71. 

Morning Songs, 6, 7, 9, 69. 


Nature Songs, 5, 6, 7, 19, ¥I, 12, 13, 16, 55; 
90, 104. 

Night Songs, 19, 108. 

Patriotic Songs, 14, 89, I10 III, 112, 114, 115, 
116. 

Play Songs, 20, 34. 

School-room Songs, 7, 9, 14, 15, 30; 32; 35: 39» 
AI, 42, 46. 

Spring Songs, 7, 49, 59, 70, 72, 75s 76, 105. 

Study Songs, 9, 37. 

Summer Songs, 7, 22, 71, 77; 93- 

Swiss Songs, 94, 95. 

Temperance Songs, 29, 88. 

Vacation Songs, 22, 58, 80, 82, 83, 84, 85. 

Winter Songs, 20, 44, 47, 49. 

Work Songs, 20, 44, 47, 49. 
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CHANTS. MWe, Boone Ssoocomco pease caoosnccoo sass 143 
Glory be to the Father, .----.----.-------- eis | SmehWAuMilin eG oor GboaKS DSc SoSH aso SSS Cesc 132 
ii eat MITE Wyo) mse CVG, 3 ca ebeseossomcbeese TPA Wien eesececscaca vacSsreSescons Shost< 129 
@lcomen let tistsin Gnesi enero ee Teta NAICS rca. NISHA AAO CAM Senor GoSdaccecs 119 
Our Father, who art in Heaven,.....-..... 139 ”s, 
DEVOTIONAL TUNES. Caldwell, 223 o0 acess tee Sf eecte cient eee 133 
: Long Metre. LQeieles Seen sSesesay osioopeds pScadgs Geass - 125 
Dike ehiinohee essen S6As~e6oorcosoess TI 30) Pleyel: Seb yt tye eee ere arate ee eee ee 143 
Shoel, wer c re erect eee eee wore cece ee eee eee 124 8's and 7's. 
Simpson, -----.+++++++---++-++-222-5-20+ 127| Sicily, 7. dos .c5) «eee eeece tote ee 130 
; Common Metre. SPENCER: =. eea- cee s-ciee eee ae eee eee 121 
Christmas, .----.-----+--+--+-++-++++++--- wake Other Metres. 
(Clarentlon, aucdsobtdosecebn cane sabacadcss 120) Bethany 
HGR Cee acta ea eo aa i 138|Lenox, «-s1 eae ra 
Boon sienna teen ee wa eee oe case ee manne 131 Morning) Prayer) epee syae eee eee 142 
eee teh oe eee tikes S 128) Mt, Anthony,ie. cosets oo. 6a ne eee eee 122 
CUNO Ey Socoaa dha nco de CoOGenon 6PSnae 126|The Lord is my obepherd, oa. ssne eee aoe 134 
wate ec ee _ FAMILIAR TUNES. 
D Ay wees reer ee wees cece rece cece es ones 123] America, 0. sta ceene nen ae ee III, 141 
SHUTS TS UBIO GOI COSR ORE SeCOrIhG COO N6c SHOR 142) Auidi@lans) Syners ee sees eee een 67 


INDPX. 145 

ityacebraomM Waltz. eens oe 2 = re oot 13|The deares 

Se ee PEMSOld Matai Tres see tae 
From Greenland’s icy mountains, --...--.-. 33|There is nae luck aboot the hoose,......--- 23 
Glory Liallelujalee sass ce nace s eee = a aee TS | ramp. tramp, trans ere ets siae see 45, 50 
Evere:sitomoad olds Vales sie cree elsl = AyMeyroleaneVlelod ys joao ete eta 30 
Momems weet nome, eerste an eases cine ae 62|Vive la Compagnic, oe. 5 3-25-51. ve iowa) 47 
Flowscanul leave! theesa tos 64). 420 se csice 63 \Wieepeniot forane,. ute outers eee 29 
It’s a way we have at old Harvard, .....-... 40 Vankee:D oodles 2a. ao sseiscenicnecee oes eO 
Kind words can never die, -.2..--<-<.6<22- 66 Bee, ‘i 
Merrily every bosom boundeth, -----.----- 89 ROUNDS. 
O Columbia, the gem of the ocean,....-.-- TPAD OE SrinwigewlOne, sans oda esodesccer 57 
Micome come away, --+- -2------2-----e-- gyal lavieigy Geay Slaeilll WON, occas ccanogas cess ness Th 
Oh dear, what can the matter be,..--..-.--- 2s (phe bell doth toll wes... a ecmers cee eevee 14 

| Clal Dae Gitig Bs 6 a5 ese kepe oe aeomoseene LOZ WhTeel lina mlCe ae ser ree tie alert eerete 31 
opine Redpredst,.--- 226 22-5 ces nc = <== 78|When in school we meet,------------ esos vis 

Wee hea ORL Sr ean S: 

A LITTLE black ant found a large,-.-.-...---- 10|I AM coming, little maiden, ..-----.----.-- 105 
At dawn, Aurora gaily breaks,--.--------- 96|I asked a sweet robin,---------.---------- 88 
Atione taple) mere! werSlt, .22- ---ite <2 56/I like little pussy, her coat,-.-.-.---.----. 13 
A very little boy once found,.------------- 8|I love the cheerful Summer time, .-..-....- 22 
Away, away, our fires stream bright, ...... 82|I love to rove through the region of life,.... 90 
Away over mountain, away over plain,----- 42|I saw Esau kissing Kate,...-----.--------- 46 
Away with dull sadness,...--------------- 59|If a body find a lesson,-.----------------- 49 
\Awild’ rose in the forest, -.------.-------- 107|If ever I see, On bush or tree,--.----.----- 10 
Baby bye, here’s a fly,------------------- 21|I’m very glad the Spring has come, --.-.--- 76 
Be kind to each other, ---- -- Ane Benes 65|In flakes of a feathery white,..-.--...----- 83 
Beyond the smiling and the weeping, ------ 109|It is May, it is May, -.----.-------------- 71 
Brooklet, dear brooklet, ..-.-------------- TOW EAS moti) tae: MOIS, Stele a= 32 
CHILDREN go, to and fro,.--------------- 21|I’ve come across the sea, ..--------------- 95 
Come away, now we have a holiday,..----- 20|JACK and Jill went up the hill, -.---..----. 84 
Come, come, come, the lovely Spring, -- ---- 7|Joy wait on thy morrow, ----------------- aby 
Come, come, come, the Summer, ---- ------ 7|/June, June, O glorious June,-------------- 72 
Days of Summer’s glory,----------------- 57|KereEp to the right, as the law directs, -.----- 73 
Don’t kill the birds, the little birds, -.------ 13|Keep working, ’tis wiser than, ------------ 47 
Ever to the right, boys,..---------------- 54|Kind friends and dear parents, ----- ------ 41 
Every day shall tell, steady as the bell, ----- 77|Kind words can never die,..---.---------- 66 
FLinc wide the doors of Learning’s hall,... 39|L1FE is but a fleeting dream, ..-------.---- 51 
Fragrant everywhere, Blue the sky, -------- 64| Little star that shines so Dbatehtyemereree ce. 19 
From the play-ground we have come, ------ 35| Little white lily sat by a stone, -.---------- II 
GLAD to see you, little bird, --.----------- 12|Live for something, be not idle, -.------.--- 43 
God made the sky that looks,.--.--------- 5|MARCH on, march on, our way along, see ss 114 
Good-bye, good-bye to Summer, ---------- 79| May every year but draw more near, -.----- 89 
Haste, haste, haste, for the school hour,.-- . 7|Merrily every bosom poundeth, ss-ceeosse 89 

_Have a tear for the wretched,..----------- g1|’Mid pleasures and palaces, ..------------- 62 
Have ye faith in one another, .------------ 68] Mine eyes have seen the glory,.----------- 115 
How can I leave thee, .------------------- 63| Murmur, gentle lyre,---------------+-+----- 36 
How doth the little busy bee,------------- 9|My country, ’tis of thee, -------.----- III, 141 
How lovely are the flowers, --------------- 15|NiGHT, O sacred night, acmeRtooByaignn m ++ 108 
Pircrabe (on brown Antumn,..)nsese22ee-(- 78|O CHARMING little nightingale, --..-------- 92 
Hurrah for the Christmas tree, -.---------- 80]O Columbia, the gem of the ocean, ---- -.-- 112 
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O come, come away, From labor, ..--.----- 34|When in school we meet, ----..----.------ 15 
@lthemittleibusy, bees eee ee eee ater tee 45|When Johnny Pool first went to school,.--. 9 
(OVE) CSRS) GUNES, 555 bos aca ooo 3G G0N dae 30] When the green leaves come again, --.-.---- 75 
Oh dear, what can the matter be, ..-.------ 28] Will you walk into my parlor, ------.------ 100 
Oh have you heard geography sung, -.---.-- 37|Winter weather, gloomy day, ------------- 58 
Oh thethome we lovedss2sces5--e see ears 60] Work for the night is coming,-.------.---- 44 
Ol Sani GAIN SAO A Se ce og cose SbshSSsuc 113| Work, while in youthful prime, -.-----..--- 20 
OldeG@hristmas.cameneen-p rere ate eer 67 
On thy fair bosom, silver lake, ...--.------ 31 DEVOTIONAL SONGS. 
Our happy days of childhood,-..--..------ 33| AWAKE my soul, awake my tongue, -.-...-- 127 
Over the mountain, wave, oo--- sesso 110] Awake my soul, stretch every nerve, ------- 140 
PREDEVeRobin Redbreast,.-s- cles e-ls = 12|BE thou, O'God, exalted hich) =s--e=-e=e 139 
QuIleT never, floating in the merry air,-..-. 66) Beholdithe lottyisky.etass- eae see 123 
ROLL your hands, roll your hands, --..----. 25]}Behold the morning sun, ....-----.------- 119 
SEE our hands now all so clean,-.....------ 26| Blessed be thou, the God of Israel,-.--..-- 130 
Siaa tne reiamer mal WIE WEG) 6 5o50 cosece cane 26) Blest is the man whose sofiening heart, -...128 
SCHEMES UAG MIS tx LAIN moneeieterave tere eran -teretet ete 98|CALL Jehovah thy salvation,......--...--. 130 
Shawtand Won't are two sturdy brothers,.. 8}Come, O my soul, in sacred lays,...-..---- 124 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, ........ 67| FATHER, I would not seek to know, .....--- 127 
Sitting at a window, in her cloak and hat,.-.104|Father of mercies, in thy word,-.....----- 128 
Somertolks like tors) ohyeso-ceceye ee eee a 52|From all that dwell below the skies, --...-.-- Ly 
Some laughing girls a Maying went, -.----- 7O| GLORY, be to theshathem apes eee 138 
Spring once said to the nightingale, .....-.-. 17|God is love, his mercy brightens, .......--. 130 
Swallow, dear swallow, cool blows, ....---. 103}God, my king, thy might confessing, ...--- - 120 
THE bell doth toll, its echoes roll, -.--....- 114|God of my life, my morning song, ..-.----- 120 
Eiheyco! digwan daclothsblowaeess esc oe ora 22|God of our fathers, by whose hand, ......-- 140 
plhedearestispotonsearin torme, 2.2 63}Great God, how infinite art thou,..-....-.- 118 
The King of France with four thousand men, 85}Great God, we sing thy mighty hand,....-. 124 
The last year’s leaf, its time is brief, -..---- 49)Great Ruler of all nature’s frame, .....-.--- 131 
‘The! morn’ of life is past, .2--- =... -=-. --.-102|Guide me, © thou preat Jehovah, -.-.s.2ee- 122 
‘The morning bright, with rosy light,.....-. 6|HEAVENLY Father, sovereign Lord, -..125, 143 
sUhe rainyisetallanpuvery, ast, melee 12 23|Holy and reverend is the name,........-.. 131 
pie medemorniis beaming, ersten eee eee 77| How gentle God’s commands, ....---- 129, 142 
The winter winds are moaning, ....-..--.-. 84| How precious is the book divine, ..---. 120, 128 
The world is round and like a ball,....-.... 9] LoRD, we come before thee now, -.-..----- 133 
ibererissarcentlesfloweretye ess -s2- eee 74|My God, my King, thy various praise, -.--. 124 
- There is a time to come to school,-........ OMy God tpermit mystoneuc, ses ase 123 
OSES 2) Pxoleral UES (Goyette, A555 Sh sa6 dace Ay WiyesOuleebe sony thy cua. seer tee 143 
There’s a merry brown thrush, -....-...-.. GUNIEARERSmiys God sitoitee.me see 140 
Three blind mice, see how they run,-..-.---- arliNowletour voices omy 5 meee ae see 119 
Three children sliding on the ice,....---.--. 85|O CoME, let us sing unto the Lord, -......- 138 
Mnickomtociomold: iclocks-ym.asay ee een cece $7 Onlord, ourheavenlyakenc. ess: eee 129 
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Swell the anthem, raise the song, ..---.--.- 125|To celebrate thy praise, O Lord, ...--.-.... 118 
THE flowery Spring, at God’s command, ....127|To God, the only wise, ......------------- 119 
The Lord, how fearful is his name, -.---.-.--- 131|To thy pastures, fair and large,......--.---- 133 
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Teacher, Do You Take the Sthool Bulletin 2 


Tf you are not a subscriber, please read this page care- 
fully, for your own benefit as well as ours. 


Fifty reasons why you should take the Bulletin: 


Frrst.—You cannot afford to do without it, Every number contains practical 
hints apd helps which are invaluable. A single paragraph may double your 
wages. The best teachers in the State present in its columns the secrets to 
their success. For One Dollar a year, you may profit by the experience of 
thirty thousand instructors. 


SECOND.— You want to be classed among progressive teachers. There is no stand- 
ing still in the school-room. Every year, every term, every day makes you a 
better teacher or a worse one, according as in it you either reach out for higher 
aims and improved methods, or become more contented in apathy and ignor 
ance. The Institute comes but once a year, the Association seldom; but the 
BULLETIN greets you every month, always fresh, helpful, invigorating. If you 
would get out and keep out of the ruts, take the BULLETIN. 


THIRD.—You want to know what is going on in the educational world. What 
schools are changing teachers? What salaries are paid here and there? What 
new topics are they discussing at Institutesand Associations, and what do they 
say about them? What is the Legislature doing about school matters? When 
is the next examination for State Certificates? What were the questions at the 
last examination, and how many passed? Who is married and who married 
her? Whois buried, and who takes his place? What cases in school-law are 
before the courts, and how they are settled? What is the programme for the 
next State Association, what is to be seen there, and how much will it cost to 
go? What new books useful to teachers have come out, what do they amount 
to, and what do they cost ?—Qugstions like these and hundreds more are 
answered every month in the BULLETIN. 


FouRrtTH.—In each volume some valuable book appears in the montnly issues. In 
Volume First we brought out Common School Law for Common School 
Teachers, now adopted as a text-book wherever the subject is taught. In 
Volume Second we gave the Regents’ Questions from 1866 to 1876, of which 
more than ten thousand copies in book form have since been sold. In Volume 
Third we are publishing Civil Government for Common Schools, by Henry CO. 
Northam, whose Institute instruction in this subject has been so valuable and 
interesting. This feature alone is well worth the subscription. 


Frrrs To FirrreTH.—For these reasons ask any live teacher who has ever taken 
the BULLETIN. Then compare what she says with this resolution which we 
have just cut from the official report of the St. Lawrence County Teachers’ 
Association, held at Potsdam, Dec. 26-28, 1876 :— 


“The following resolution passed unanimously and was emphasized by a list of eighty- 
four subscribers :— 

Whereas, The spirit of inquiry and investigation rife among us, the decisions of the im- 
porns problems underlying our school system, and the spread of educational information 

ave made a live educational journal a necessity to all teachers who desire to save themselves 
from the constant, almost inevitable, tendency to narrow, contracted ideas of this work; and 

Whereas, The SCHOOL BULLETIN is not only our State journal, but also interesting, atitrac- 
tive, profitable, full of practical methods, inspiring experience, valuable hints and stirring 
discussions of the great educational questions ; therefore, 

Resowed, That it is the sentiment of this Association, that every teacher in St. Lawrence 
County should become a subscriber to the BULLETIN, and having subscribed, should use this 
important auxiliary to his work, both for individual improyement, and the improvement of 
the schools of the county.” 


t@"SUBSCRIBE NOW FOR THE SCHOOL BULLETIN. Terms, One Dollar 
a year. 
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Tracker, Do You Tabs dhe Scheel Bulletin? 


Tf you are not a subscriber, please read this page care- 
fully, for your own benefit as well as ours. 


Fifty reasons why you should take the Bulletin: 


First.—You cannot afford to do without it, Every number contains practical 
hints and helps which are invaluable. A single paragraph may double your 
wages. The best teachers in the State present in its columns the secrets to 
their success. For One Dollar a year, you may profit by the experience of 
thirty thousand instructors, 


SEconD.—You want to be classed among progressive teachers. There is no stand- 
ing still in the school-room. Every year, every term, every day makes you a 
better teacher or a worse one, according as in it you either reach out for higher 
aims apd improved methods, or become more contented in apathy and ignor 
ance. The Institute comes but once a year, the Association seldom; but the 
BULLETIN greets you every month, always fresh, helpful, invigorating. If you 
would get out and keep out of the ruts, take the BULLETIN. 


THIRD.—You want to know what is going on in the educational world. What 
schools are changing teachers? What salaries are paid here and there? What 
new topics are they discussing at Institutesand Associations, and what do they 
say about them? What is the Legislature doing about school matters? When 
is the next examination for State Certificates? What were the questions at the 
last examination, and how many passed? Who is married and who married 
her? Who is buried, and who takes his place? What cases in school-law are 
before the courts, and how they are settled? What isthe programme for the 
next State Association, what is to be seen there, and how much will it cost to 
go? What new books useful to teachers have come out, what do they amount 
to, and what do they cost ?—Quastions like these and hundreds more are 
answered every month in the BULLETIN. 


FourTH.—In each volume some valuable book appears in the monthly issues. In 
Volume First we brought out Common School Law for Common School }\ 


Teachers, now adopted as a text-book wherever, the subject is taught. AN \ 
“ 


Volume Second we gave the Regents’ Questions from 1866.to 1876, of which 
moré than ten thousand copies in book form have since been sold. In Volume 
Third we are publishing Civil Government for Common Schools, by Henry ©. 
Northam, whose Institute instraction in this subject has been so valuable and 
interesting. This feature alone is well worth the subscription. 


FiIrTa TO FirrrETH.—For these reasons ask any live teacher who has ever taken 
the BULLETIN. Then compare what she says with this resolution which we 
have just cut from the official report of the St. Lawrence County Teachers’ 
Association, held at Potsdam, Dec. 26-28, 1876:— . 


“The following resolution passed unanimously and was emphasized by a list of eighty- 
four subscribers :— 

Whereas, The spirit of inquiry and investigation rife among us, the decisions of the im- 

ortant problems underlying our school system, and the spread of educational information 
Beco made a live educational journal a necessity to all teachers who desire to save themselves 
from the constant, almost inevitable, tendency to narrow, contracted ideas of this work; and 

Whereas, The SCHOOL BULLETIN is not only our State journal, but also interesting, attrac- 
tive, profitable, full of practical methods, inspiring experience, valuable hints and stirring 
discussions of the great educational questions ; therefore, ; 

Resowed, That it is the sentiment of this Association, that every teacher in St. Lawrence 
County should become a subscriber to the BULLETIN, and having subscribed, should use this 
important auxiliary to his work, both for individual improyement, and the improvement of 
the schools of the county.” 


ter SOBSCRIBE NOW FOR THE SCHOOL BULLETIN. Terms, One Dollar © 
a@ year. : 


is 
len 


i 


WS 
NS 


KK 
ts 


Ny 


\ 


N 


e 
. 


‘\ Independence, the Constitution of the United States, 


THE SCHOOL BULLETIN PUBLICATIONS. 


1. The School Bulletin and New York State 
Educational Journal.—The largest and cheapest 
monthly School Journal in the United States. One 
Dollar a year. Specimens Ten Cents. 


2. Bound Volumes of the School Bulletin.— 
Volumes First, Second, Third and Fourth, each hand- 
somely bound in brown cloth, with gilt stamp on side 
and back. Hach, Two Dollars. 


8. Roderick Hume.—The Sto: 
Teacher. Over 400 pages. 
Jive Cents. 

4, Oommon-School Law for Common School 
Teachers.—The standard text-book, pocket edition, 
handsomely bound. President White, of Cornell, says: 
“Wot only every teacher in the State, but every mem- 
per of the Legislature, and every Supervisor and 
School Commissioner should have one.” The London 
Schoolmaster (England) says: ‘It would seem that 
a similar work, treating of the legal rights, duties and 
statutes of English schoolmasters, is much needed.” 
150 pages. Cloth, Fifty Cents. 


5. DeGraff’s School-Room Guide, embodying 
the instruction given by the author at Teachers’ Insti- 
tutes, and especially intended to assist Public School 
Teachers in the practical work of the school-room. 
457 pages. Cloth. One Dollar and a Half. 


6. Northam’s Civil Government, for Common 
Schools, to which is appended the Declaration of 


of a New York 
One Dollar and Twenty- 


and the Constitution of the State of New York, as 
recently amended. Cloth, handsomely bound. Second 
and revised edition. Seventy-five Cents. 


%, The Regents’ Questions, 1866 to 1878.—These 
are the questions given from the first by the Regents 
of the University of the State of New York, to_deter- 
mine what pupils in Academies and Union Schools 
are sufficiently advanced in Arithmetic, Geography, 
Grammar, ete., to pursue the higher branches. The 
eons are therefore practical and an admirable 

ill in any school. Complete. Cloth. One Dollar. 
The same, with Keys to the Arithmetic, Grammar and 
Geography, in one volume. Cloth. Two Dollars. 


8. Beebe’s First Steps among Figures.—The 
simplest and clearest preparatory work in Arithmetic 
ever published. ‘Teacher's Edition, including the 
Pupil’s Edition and a Key to both Hditions, 300 pages. 
Cloth. One Doliar. 


9, A Work in Number.—By Martha Roe. In- 
tended for Junior Classes and containing three years’ 
work, 161 pages. Cloth. Fifty Cents. 


10. Bradford’s Thirty Problems of Percent- 
ege.—A drill-book. 19 pages. Flexible cloth. Twenty- 
Jive Cents. 


11. Studies in Articulation.—By James H. 
Hoose, Ph.D., Principal of the Cortland State Nor- 
mal School. This not only analyzes each sound in 
the language, but gives as illustrations hundreds of 
words commonly mispronounced. Hon. W. D. Hen- 


kle, editor of the National Teacher, and of Hduca- | 


tional Notes and Queries, says: ‘‘It is needless to 
say that we are pleased with this book, for it presents 


just what we have for vears discussed in Teachers’ 
nstitutes, and urged should be taught in schools,” 
Fifty Cents. 


12. The School-Room Song Budget. En- 
larged Edition-—F orty thousand copies of this book 
haying been sold, a new edition is now réady, con- 
taining one-half more than former editions, but sold 
at the same price. It now contains 72 pages, 107 songs, 
5 full-page and many smaller illustrations. Price, 
Fifteen Cents each ; Ten Dollars per hundred, net. 


18. The School-Room Chorus.—This new and 
beautiful singing book contains all the music and il- 
lustrations of the Song Budget, with about as many 
more, in addition, and is bound in full cloth. Price, 
slortuclive Cents each ; Thirty Dollars per hundred, 
net. 


14, The Bulletin Blank Speller.—This con- 
tains 40 pages, octavo size, and is bound in Stiff Covers, 
so that it may be written in when laid upon the 
knee. It is ruled for 70 lessons of 25 words each, with 
additional pages for misspeiled words. It also contains 
rules for spelling, list of misspelled words, etc. Of its 
general character and utility, we need only say that it 
was prepared by Principal H. 
Buffalo State Normal School. Price, Fifteen Cents 
each; Ten Dollars per hundred, net. 


15. The Bulletin Composition Book.—This is 
similar to the above, and prepared by the same 
author. It is ruled for correction by a system of time- 
saving marks, each of which points out a particular 
fault. Price, as above, Fifteen Cents each; Ten 
Dollars per hundred, net. 

16. The Bulletin Writing Pad,—Each pad con- 
tains 96 leaves, 192 paEes, 81g in. by 6. In lots of 500, 
a special back will be printed, when desired, giving the 
name of the school, regulations, ete. Price, Six Dol- 
lars per hundred, net. 

1%. The Bulletin School Ruler.—These are one 

‘foot long, one inch wide, printed on manilla tag-board 
“(er 6 inches long, 1 inch wide, on very heavy card- 


«ie board, as preferred) with inches and metres on one 


side, and an immense amount of statistical information 
onthe other. Price, Three Cents each ; One Dollar 
. per hundred. f 


18. The Bulletin Book-Keeping Blanks—Day- 
Book, Journal and Ledger, each 36 pages, ruled for 
Single or Double Entry, and sufficient for a term's 
work. Price, Fifteen Cents each. 


19. Bulletin Class Regiater.—For several years 
one thousand of these registers, designed by Super- 
intendent Edward Smith, have been used annually in 
the public Schools of Syracuse, no other kind being 
employed for any purpose whatever. Each one gives 
a daily Register of 360 pupils for 20 weeks, or of 180 
pupils for 40 weeks, or of 90 pupils for 80 weeks, ete. 

t is the simplest, neatest, and Cheapest Class Register 
Made. Price, Twenty-five Cents each. 

20. Ryan’s School Record.—The entire record 
of aschool may be kept without copying, and a weekly 
pat aes home each week, at the expense per term, 


14 weeks, for 56 pupils, of Hifty Cents. 
Tllustrated Catalogue of the Bulletin Publications, 
some fifty in number, by mail, post-paid, for two 


three-cent stamps, 


DAVIS, BARDEEN & CO., PUBLISHERS, 


SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


B. Buckham, of the- 
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